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1 SCENE Alexandria in Egypt. 
g Enter Demetrius and Philo. 


s PH 2:40 


A, but this Dotage of our General 
Wl. O'er-fows the Meaſure 3 thoſe his good- 

ly Eyes 

That o'er the Files and Muſters of the 
War, 

Have glow'd like plated Mars, now 
bend, now turn 

The Office and Devotion of their view 

Upon a Tawny Front. His Captain's Heart, 

Which in the ſcuffles of great Fights hath burii 

The Buckles on his Breaſt, reneges all Temper, 

And is become the Bellows and the Fan 

To cool a Gypſies Luſt. Look where they come 


Enter Antony, and Cleopatra, her Ladies; the Train, 
with Eunuchs fanning her. 


Take but good Note, and you ſhall ſee him. 
The tripple Pillar of the World, transform'd 
Into a Strumpet's Fool. Behold and ſee. 
801 Cleo. If it be Love indeed, tell me how much? 
Ant. There's beggary in the Love that can be reckon'd. 
Cleo. Ii fet a bourn how far to be beloy'd. 
| Ant. Then muſt thou needs find out new Hcav'n, new 
tht Earth. 
F : A 2 Enter 


6 Antony and Cleopatra, 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


Me. News, my good Lord, from Rome. 
Ant. Rate me the Sum, 
Cleo. Nay, hear them Antony. 
Fulvia perchance is angry; or who knows, 
If the ſcarce-bearded Cæſar have not ſent 
His powerful Mandate to you. Do this, or this; 
Take in that Kingdom, and infranchiſe that; 
Perform't, or elſe we damn thee. 
Ant. How, my Love ? 
Cleo. Perchance, nay, and moſt like, 
You muſt not ftay here longer, your Diſmiſſion 
Is come from Cz/ar, therefore hear it Antony. 
Where's Fulvia's Proceſs ? Cæſar's, I would fay, both? 
Call in the Meſſengers ; as I am AÆgypt's Queen, 
Thou bluſheſt Antony, and that Blood of thine 
Is Cæſar's Homager : Elſe fo thy Cheeks pay Shame, 
When fhrill'd tongu'd Fulvia ſcolds. The Meſſengers. 
Ant, Let Rome in Tyber melt, and the wide Arch 
Of the rais'd Empire fall; here is my Space, 
Kingdoms are Clay; our dungy Earth alike 
Feed Beaſts as Man; the Nobleneſs of Life 
Is to do thus; when ſuch a mutual Pair, 
And ſuch a twain can do't ; in which I bind, 
On Pain of Puniſhment, the World to weet 
We ſtand up Peerleſs. 
Cleo. Excellent Falſhood ! 
Why did he marry Fulwia, and not love her? 
I'll ſeem the Fool I am not. Antony will be himſelf, 
Ant. But ftirr'd by Cleopatra, 
Now for the love of love, and his ſoft Hours, 
Let's not confound the time with Conference harſh ; 
There's not a Minute of our Lives ſhould ſtretch 
Without ſome Pleaſure gow : What ſport to Night? 
Cleo. Hear the Ambaſladors. 
Ant. Fie wrangling Queen 


Whom every thing becomes. to chide, to laugh, 


To weep ; whoſe every Paſſion fully ftrives 

To make itſelf in thee fair and admir'd. 

No Meſſenger but thine, and all alone, 

To Night we'll wander throught the Streets, and note 

'The qualities of People. Come, .my Queen, 

Laſt night you did deſire it. Speak not to us. 
[ Exeus n their Train. 
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Dex. Ts Cefar 1  Antonixs rizd fo figh t? 

Phil. Sir, Feng When he is not i, 
He comes too ſhort of that great Property 
Which ſtill ſhould go with Autony. 

Dem. I am full ſorry, that he apptoves the common 
Lyar, who thus {peaks of him at Rome ; but I will 8 D 
of better Deeds to morrow, Reſt you happy, [#»:cu2t. 


Enter Enobarbus, Charmian, Iras, Alexas, end a 
Sooth/ayer. 


Char. L. Alexat, ſweet Alexas, moſt any thing Ae, 
almoſt moſt abſolute Alexas, where's the Soothiayer that 
you prais'd to th' Queen? Oh ! that I knew this tu! 
bund, which you ſay, muſt change his Horns with Gar- 
lands. 

Alex. Soothſayer. 

Sooth. Your Will. 

Char. Is this the Man ? Is't you, that Know thing? 

So2th. In Nature': infinite Book of Secrecy, à lud I 
can read. 

Alex. Shew him your Hand, 

Eno. Bring in the Banquet quickly : Wine enough, 
Cleopatra's Health to drink. 

Char. Good Sir, give me good Fortune, 

Sog h. T make not, but fc reſce, 

Char. Pray then, foreſee me one. 

Sooth. You ſhall be yet far fairer than you are. 

Char. He means in Fleſh, 

Tras. No, you ſhall paint when you are old. 

Char, Wrinkles forbid. 

Alex. Vex not his Patience, be attentive, 

Char. Huſh ! 

Seot h. You ſhall be more beloving, than beloved. 

Char. | had rather heat my Liver with Drinking. 

Alex. Nay, hear him, 

Char. Good now, ſome excellent Fortune. Let me be 
Married to three Kings in a Forenoon, and Widow 
them all; let me have a Child at fifty, to whom Herod 
of 7 may do Homage. Find me to marry me with 
OXavius Cæſar, and Companion me with my Miſtreſs. 

Foot h. You ſhall out-live the Lady whom you ſerve. 

Char, Oh excellent, I love long Life better than Bigs. 

Sooth. You have ſeen and proved a fairer foriner For- 
tune, than that which is to approach. 

A3 Char. 


Antony ond Cleopatra. 


who tr. Then belike my Children ſhall have ro Names; 
Prihte how many Boys and Wenches 'mult I have? 
Sozth. If every of your Wiſhes kad a Womb, 
And foretel every Wiſh, a Million, 
Char. Out Fool I forgive thee for a Witch. 
Alex. You think none but your Sheets are privy to 
your Wiſhes. 


Char. Nay, come, tell 7ras hers, 
Alex, We'il know ail our Fortuncs. 
Emo. Nine, and moſt of our Fortes to Night, ſhall 


be to go drunk to Bed. 

Tras. There's a Palm preſages Chaſlity, if nothing elſe. 

Char. Eben as the o'erflowing Nylns preſagech Famine, 

La Go you wild Pedſellow, you cannot Soothſay. 

bar. Nay, if an oily Palm be not a ſruitſul Prognoſti- 

cation, I cannot ſcratch mine Ear. Prithee tell her but a 
Workyday Fortune. 

Sooth. Your Fortunes are alike. 

Inas. Put how, but how give me particulars, 

S:oth, I have ſaid. 

Las. Am I not an inch of Fortune better than ſhe ? 

Char. Well, if you were but an inch of Fortune better 
than I ; where would you chuſe it ? 

Tras. Not in my Husband's Note. 

Cher. Our worſer thoughts Heav'ns mend. 

Alex. Come, his Fortune, his Fortune. Oh let him 
Marry a Woman that cannot go, ſweet As, I beſeech 
thee, and let he die too, and give him a worſe, and let 
worſe follow worſe, *till the worſt of all follow him 
laughing to his Grave, Fifty-fold a Cuckold. Good 1/s, 
hear me this Prayer, though thou deny me a matter 
of more Weight; good It, I beſeech thee. 

Char, Amen, dear Goddess, hear that Prayer of the 
People. For, as it is a heart- breaking to ſee a handſome 

an looſe wiv'd, ſo it is a deadly Sorrow, to behold a 
foul Knave Uncuckolded ; therefore dear Iſis, keep de- 
corum, and Fortune him accordingly. 

Jras. Amen. 

Alex. Lo now, if it lay in their Hands to make me a 
Cuckold, they would make themſelves Whores, but 


they'd do't, 
F Enter Cleopatra, 


Eno, Huſh, here comes Antony. 


Char. 
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Char. Not he, the Queen. 

Cleo. Saw you my Lord? 

£19. Ns, Lady. 

Cleo. Was he not here? 

Char. No, Madam. 

Cleo. He was diſpos'd to Mirth, but oa the ſudden 
A Roman Thought had ſtruck him. Enobarbus. 

Eno. Madam. 

Cleo. Seek him, and bring him hither ; where's Ale xas? 

Alex. Here at your Service, my Lord approaches. 


Enter Antony with a Meſſenger and Attendants. 


Cleo. We will not look upon him; go with us. | Exe, 
Me. Fulvia thy Wite firſt came into the Field. 
at, Againt my Brother Lucius ? 

AV Ay, but ſoon that War had end, and the times ſtate 
Made Friends of them, jointing their force gainſt Car, 
Whoſe better Iſſue in the War of 7aly, 

Upon the firſt Encounter drave them, 

Ant, Well, what worſt ? 

Me/. The Nature of bad News inſects the Teller. 

Ant. When .it concerns the Fool or Coward ; on. 
Things that ate paſt, are done, with me. Tis thus, 
us tells me true, though in the Tale lie Death, 
] hear him as he flatter'd. | 

Me. Labienus,. this is ſtiff News, 
13 
From Euphrates his conquering = 
Banner ſhook, from $8;ria to Lydia, | 
Ana to Io, ia, whilſ.!!ů⸗Fk 
Aut. Antony thou Would'ſt ſay. 

Mef. Ch, my Lord. 

Aut. Speak to me home, mince not the general Tongue, 
Name Cleapatra as ſhe's call'd in Rome. 5 
Rail thou in Fulvia's Phraſe, and taunt my Faults 


With {ech full Licence, as both Truth and Malice 


Have Power to utter. Oh then we bring forth Weeds,. 
When our quick Winds lie Riil, and our L1; told us 
Is as our Earing ; fare thee well awhile. 

Me. At your nob'e Pleaſure: 

Aut. From Scician how the News? Speak there. 

Mel. The Man from Scion, is there luch 77 one? 


Aut. Let him appear; 


A 3 1 bels 
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Theſe firong .Z7yptian Fetters I muſt break, 
Or loſe myielf in Dotage. What are you? 


Enter another Meſſenger with a Litter, 


2 Meſ. Fuluia thy Wife is dead, 

Aut. Where died ſhe? 

2 Meſ. In Scicion, her lengtli of Sickneſs 
With what elſe more ſerious, 
Importeth thee to know, tliis bears. 

Ant. Forbear me. - 
There's a great Spirit gone, thus did I defire it, 
What our Contempts do often hurl from us, 
Ve wiſh it ours again, the preſent Plealure, 
By revolution lowring does become 
The oppoſite of itlelt ; ſhe's good being gone, 
The Hand could pluck her back, that ſhov'd her on. 
J muſt' from this AZgyptian Queen break off. 
Ten thouſand harms, more than the ills I know, 
My Idleneſs doth hatch. How now Enobarbus f 


Enter Fnobarbus, 


En. What's your Pleaſure, Sir ? 

Ant. I muſt with haſte from hence. 

Eno, Why then we kill all our Women. We ſee 
how mortal an Unkindneſe is to them, if they ſuffer 
our departure, Death's the word, 

Ant. J muſt be gone. 

Eno. Under a compelling occaſion, let Women die. Tt 


were pity to caſt them away for nothing, tho' between 


them and a great cauſe, they ſhould be eſteemed nothing. 


C/c:patra catching but the leaſt noiſe of this dies inſtantly ; 
I have ſeen her die twenty times upon far poorer moment 
1 do think there is Mettle in Death, which commit? 
ſome loving act upon her, ſhe hath ſuch a Celerity in 
Dying. 8 OR 

$i She is Cunning, paſt Man's Thought. 

Eno. Alack, Sir, ho, her Paſſions are made of no. 
thing but the fineſt part of pure Love. We cannot ca! 
her Winds and Waters, Sighs and Tears: And yct 
they are greater Storms and Tempeſts than Almanacks 
can report. This cannot be cunning in her: if it be, 
ſhe makes a Shower of Rain as well as Jove. 

Ant, Would I had never ſeen her. 


Eno. Oh Sir, you had then leſt unſeen a * 
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piece of Work, which not to have been bleſt withal 
would have diſcredited your Ttavel. | 
Ant. Fulvia is dead. 
Eno. Sir! 
Ant. Fulwvia is dead. 
Eno. Fulvia ? 
Ant. Dead. ; 
Eno. Why Sir, give the Gods a thankful Sacrifice: 
When it pleaſeth their Deities to take the Wife of a Man 
f-om him, it ſhews to Man the Tailors of the Earth: 
Comforting him therein, that when old Robes are worn 
out, there are Members to make new. If there were no 
more Women but Fulvia, then had you indeed a cut, 
and the caſe were to be lamented : This Grief is crowned 
with Conſolation, your old Smock brings forth a new 
Petticoat, and indeed the Tears live in an Onion, that 
ſhould water this Sorrow. 
Ant, The Buſineſs ſhe hath broach'd here in the State, 
Cannot endure my Abſence. End 
Aut. And the Buſineſs you have broach'd here cannot 
be without you, and eſpecially that of C/copatra's, which 
wholly depends on your Aboad. | 
Eno. No more like Anſwers : Let our Officers 
Have notice what we purpoſe. I ſhall break 
The cauſe of our Expedience to the Queen, 
And get her Love to part. For not alone 
The Death of Fulvia, with more urgen: Touche: 
Do ſtrongly ſpeak to us, but the Letters too 
Of many our contriving Friends in Rome, 
Petition us at home, Sextus Pompeius 
Hath giv'n the Dare to Cz/ar, and commands 
The Empire of the Sea. Our ſlipp'ry Peop!c, 
Whoſe Love is never link'd to the Deſerver, 
Till his Deſerts are paſt, begin to throw 
Pompey the Great, and all his Dięnities, 


Upon his Son; who high in Name and Pow. y 


Higher than both in Blood and Life, ſtand up 
For the main Soldier ; whoſe Quality going on, 


The ſides & th* World may danger. Much is breeding 


o 
3 


AA: 
4 


Which like the Courſer's Hair, hath yet but Life, 
And not a Serpent's Poiſon. Say our Pleaſure, 
To ſuch whoſe Place is under us, requires 


Our quick remove from hence, 


£10. I ſhall do't. FExeunts 


Enter 


12 Antony and Cleopatra, 


Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Alexas, and Iias, 

Cleo. Wheie is he ? 

uhar. I did not fee him ſince. 

Cle. See where he is, who's with him, what he do“? 

did not ſend you. If you find him ſad, 
Say I am dancing; if in Mirth, report 
That I am ſudden fick. Quickly, and return 

Char. Madam, methinks if you did love him dear, 
You do not hold the method, to enforc-: 

The like from him. 

Cleo. What ſhould J do, I do not? 

Char.lneach thing give him way, croſs him in nothing, 

Clio. Thou teacheſt like a Fool: the way to loſe him, 

Char, Tempt him not, ſo, too far. I wiſh, torbear, 
In time we hate that which we oſten fear. 

Entsr Antony. 
But here comes Antony. 

Co, I am Sick, and ſullen. 

Ant. Jam ſorry to give Breathing to my purpoſe. 
Cleo. Help me away, dear Charmian, I ſhall fall, 
It cannot be thus long, the ſidesof Nature [Seeming to fatnt, 

Will not ſuſtain it. 

Aut. Now, my deareſt Quecn. 

Cleo. Pray you ſtand farther from me. 

Ant. What's the matter? 

C/o. know by that ſame Eye there's ſome good News. 
What ſays the marry'd Woman? you may go; 

Would the had never given you leave to come; 
Let her not ſay 'tis I that keep you here, 
I have uo Pow'r upon you : Hers you are. 

Ant, The Gods bet know. 

Cl:o. Oh never was there Queen 
So mightily betrayed ; yet at the firſt 
I faw the Treaſons planted. 

Ant. Cleopatra. 

Cleo. Why ſhould I think you can be mine, and true, 
Tho” you with ſwearing ſhake the throned Gods, 

Who have been falſe ts Fulvia? Riotous Madneſs ! 
To be entangled with Biel: Mouth-made Vows, 
Which break themſelves in ſwearing, 

Ant. Moſt ſweet Queen. 

Cleo. Nay pray you ſeek no Colour for your going, 
But bid farewe!, and go: When you ſued ſaying, 
Then way the time ior Words: No going then, - 
| ws, : ter- 


" 
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Eternity was in our Lips, and Eyes, 
Bliſs in our Brows bent, none our parts ſo poor, 
But was a Race of Heav'n. They are fo ſtill, 
Or thou the greateſt Soldier of the World, 
Are turn'd the greater Liar. 
Ant. How now, Lady? 
Cleo. I would I had thy Inches, thou ſnhould'ſt Know- 
Y There were a Heart in /Zgypt. 
| Ant, Hear me, Queen ; 
The ſtrong Neceſſity of time, commands 
Our Services awhile ; but my full Heart 


g Remains in uſe with you, Our Tal 
. Shines o'er with civil Swords; Sextus Pomperue 
7 Makes his Approaches to the Port of Rome. 


Equality of two Domeftick Powers, 
Breed ſcrupulous Faction; the hated grown to Strenoth, 
Are newly grown to Love; the condemned Pom q, 
Rich in his Father's Honour, creeps apace, 

Into the Hearts of ſuch, as have not thriv'n 
Upon the preſent State, whoſe Numbers threaten, 

1 And Quietneſs grown ficls of reſt, would purge 

By any deſperate Change. My more particular, 
And that which moſt with you ſhould ſave my going, 
Is Fulvia's Death. | 
Cleo. Tho' Age from Folly could not give me freedom, 
1 It does from Childiſhneſs. Can Fulvia die ? 
| Ant. She's dead, my Queen. 
Look here, and at thy Sovereign leiſure read 
The Garboyls ſhe awak'd ; at the laſt, beſt. 
Sce when, and where ſhe died. 
Queen. O moſt falſe Love 
Where be the ſacred Viols thou fhould'ſt fill 
With ſorrowful Water? Now I fee, I ſee, 
In Fulvia's Death, how mine ſhall be receiv'd. 
Ant. Quarrel no more, but he prepar'd to know 

. The Purpoſes 1 bear; which are, or ceaſe, 

As you ſhall give th' Advice. By the Fire } 
hat quickens Mus Smile, I go from hence x 
Thy Soldier, Servant, making Peace or War, 

As thou affea'R. NY 
Cleo. Cut my Lace, Charmian, come, | 

But let it be, I am quickly ill, and well, 

So Anthony loves. 8 

Aut. My precious Queen forbear, 


And 


| 
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And give true Evidence to his Love, which ſlands 
An honourable Trial. 
Cleo. So Fulvia told me. 
T prithee turn aſide, and wetp for her, 
Then bid adicu to me, and ſay the Tears 
Belong to Ag pt. Good now, play once Scene 
Of excellent diſſembling, and let it look 
Like perfect Honour. 
Ant. Vou'll heat my Blood; no more. 
Cleo. You can do better yet; but this is meetly. 
Aut. Now by my Sword 
Cleo. And Target. Still he mends. 
But this is not the beſt. Look prithee, Charmian, 
How this Herculean Roman does become 
The carriage of his Chafe. 
Ant. I'll leave you, Lady. 
Cleo. Courteous Lord, one Word: 
Sir, you and. I muſt part, but that's not it. 
Sir, you and I have lov'd, but there's not it, 
That you know well, ſomething it is I would: 
Oh, my Oblivion is a very Antony, 
And I am all forgotten, 
Ant. But that your Royalty 
Holds Idleneſs your Subject, I ſhould take you 
For Idleneſs itſelf. 
Cleo. Tis ſweating Labour, 
To bear ſuch Idleneſs ſo near the Heart 
As Cleopatra this. But, Sir, forgive me, 
Since my becomings kill me, when they do not 
Eye well to yon. Your Honour calls you hence, 
'Therefore be deaf to my unpitied Folly; 
And all the Gods go with you. Upon your Sword 
Sit lawrell'd Victory, and ſmooth Succeis 
Be ſtrew'd before your Feet. 
Ant. Let us go. 
Come : Our Separation ſo abides and flies, 
That thou reſiding here, goeſt yet with me, 


And I hence fleeting, here remain with thee, 


Away. 


[Exeunt. 
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SCENE II. Rome. 


Enter Octavius Cæſar reading a Letter, Lepidus, and 
Attendants, 


Cz/. You may ſee, Lepidus, and henceforth know, 
It is not Cæſar's natural Voice, to hate 
One great Competitor. From Alexandria 
This is the News ; he fiſhes, drinks, and waſtes 
The Lamps of Night in Revels; is not more Manly 
Than Cleopatra; nor the Queen of Ptolomy 
More Womanly than he. Hardly gave Audience, 
Or did vouchſafe to think he had Partners, You 
Shall find there a Man, who is th' abſtract of all faults ; 
'That all Men follow. 

Lep. I muſt not think | 
There are Evil- enough to darken all his Goodneſs ; 


His Faults in him, ſeem as the Spots of Heav'n, 


More fiery by Night's blackneſs ; Hereditary, 
Rather than purchait ; what he cannot change, 
Than what he chuſcs. 
Ce/. You are too indulgent. Let's grant it is 
Amils to tumble on the Bed of Ptolomy, 
To give a Kingdom for a Mirth, to fit 
And keep the turn of 'Tipling with a Slave, 
To reel the Streets at Noon, and ſtand the Buffet 
With Knaves that ſmell of ſweat; fay this becomes him, 
As his Compoſure muſt be rare indeed, 


Whom thele things cannot blemiſh, yet mult Antony 


No way excuſe his Foils, when we do bear 


So great weight in his Lightneis. If he be fill'd 


His Vacancy with his Voluptuouſneſe; 


Full ſu.feits and the drineſs of his Bones, 


Call on kim fort. But to confound {ach time, 
That drums him from his Sport, and ſpeaks as loud 
As his own State, and ours, tis to be chid : 


Ass we rate Boys, who being mature in Knowledge, 


Pawn their Experience to their preſent Pleaſure, 
And fo rebel to judgment. 
Enter a Meſſenger, 
Lep. Here's more News. 
Meſ. Thy biddings have been done, and every Hour, 
Moſt noble Cæſar, ſhalt thou have report 
How 'tis abroad, Popey is ſtrong at Sea, 


And 


2 
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And it appears, he is belov'd of thoſe 
That only have ſear'd Cæſar: to the Ports 
The Diſcontents repair, and Mens reports 
Give him much wrong'd. 
Cez/. I ſnould have known no leſs ; 
It hath been taglit us from the primal State, 
That he which i is, was with'd, untill } he were : 
And the ebb'd Man, ne'er lov d' till ne'er worth love, 
Comes fear'd, by being lack'd. IJ his common Body 
Like to a Vagabond Flag upon the Stream, 


| Goes to, and back, lacking the varying Tide 


Jo rot it ſelf with Motion. 

Meſ. Ce/ar, I bring thee Word, 
Menecrates and Mc nas, famous Pirates, 
Make the Seca ſerve them, which they ear and wound 
With Keels of every kind. Many hot Inrodes 
They make in 7:aly, the Borders Maritime 

I ack Blood to think on't, and fleſh Youth to revolt. 
No Velle! en pcep forth, but tis as ſoon 
'{aken as ſeen : For Poampey's Name ftrik-s more 
Than could his War reſiſted. 


Ce/. Antony, 
Leave thy laſcivious Vaſſals. When thou once 
Wert beaten from Matina, where thou flew'it 
Hirtius and Pen/a Conſuls, at thy Heel 


Did Famine follow, whom theu fought'ſt againſt, 
Though da ntil)/ brouglit up, with Patience more 
Than Savages coald ſuffer. Thou didſt drink 
The ſtale of Hors, and the gilded Puddle - 
Which Beaits wud cough at. I hy Pal at then did dain. 

The roughctt Perry on the rudeſt tHedge. 
Vea, like the Stag, v'hen Snow the Paſture ſheets. 
The Barks of Lees thou Broſed'tt. On the Alps, 
It is reported thou didit cat ſtrange Fleſh, 
Which ſome did die to look on; "and all this, 
It wounds thine Honour that I ſpeak it now, 
Was born ſo like a Soldier, that thy Cheek. 
To much as lank'd not. 

Lap. Tis pity of him. 

Ce/. Let his Su mes quickly 

Drive him to Kome, " tis time we twain 
Did ſhew cuiſelves i' th' Field, and to that end 
Aſſemble we immediate Council ; Pompey 
Thrives in our Idicacis, 


Lep. 


* 
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Leb. To. morrow, Cæſar, : 
T ſhall be furniſh'd to inform you rightly, 
Both what, by Sea and Land, I can be able, 
To front this preſent time, 
C Till which Encounter, it is my Buſineſs too. Farewel 
Leb. Farewel my Lord, what you ſhall know mean 
Off ſtirs abroad. I ſhall be eech you, Sir, [time 
To let me be Partaker. 
C/. Doubt not, Sir, I know it for my Bond. [ Exeurt, 


SCENE III. Alexandria. 


Euter Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras, and Mardian, 


Cleo. Charmian. 
Char. Madam. 
Cleo. Ha, ha — give me to drink Mandragoras. 
Char. Why, Madam ? 
Cleo, That I might ſleep out this great gap of Time, 
My Antony is away. 
Char. You think of him too much. 
Cleo. O tis Treaſon. 
Char. Madam, I truſt not fo. 
Cleo. Thou, Eunuch, Mardian? 
Mar. What's your Highneſs Pleaſure ? 
Cleo. Not now to hear thee fing. I take no Pleaſure 
In ought an Enuch has; tis well for thee, 
That being unſeminaried, thy freer Thoughts 
in May not fly forth of Ag ypt. Haſt thou Affections? 
Mar. Ves, gracious Madam. 
Cleo. Indeed? 
Mar, Not in deed, Madam, for I can do nothing 
But what indeed is honeſt to be done : 
Yet have I fierce Affections, and think 
W hat Venus did with Mars. 
Cleo. Oh Charmian 
Where think'ſt thou he is now? Stands he, or fits he? 
Or does he walk? Or is he on his Horſe ? 
3. happy Horſe to bear the weight of Antony / 
o bravely, Horie, for wot'ſt thou whom thou moy'ſt ; 
The demy Atlas of this Earth, the Arm 
Ind Burgonet of Man. He's ſpeaking now, 
gr murmuring, where's by Serpent of old Nie, 


2þ. 
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For ſo he calls me; now I feed myſelf - 1 
With moſt delicious Poiſon. Think on me h 
That am with Pheabus amorous Pinches black, gha 
And wrinkled deep in time? Broad - fronted Cæſar, We 
When thou waſt here above the Ground, I was Eve 
A morſe] of a Monarch; and great Pompey FC 
Would ſtand and make his Eyes grow in my Brow, ( 
There would he anger his Afpect, and die dav 
With looking on his Life. 0 
M- 

Enter Alexas. *If & 

_ My 

Alex, Sovereign of Agypt, hail. C 
Cleo. How much art thou unlike Mark Antony ? I fi 
Yet coming from him, that great Med'cine hath . C 
With his Tin& gilded thee, Wh 
How goes it with my brave Mark Antony. 'To 
Alex. Laſt thing he did, dear Queth, Get 
He kiſs'd the laſt of many doubled Kiſſes, ie 


This orient Pearl. His Speech ſticks in my Heart. 
Cle. Mine Ear muſt pluck it thence. 
Alex. Good Friends, quoth he, 

Say the firm Roman to great g ypt ſends 

This treaſure of an Oyfter ; at whoſe Foot, 

To mend the petty Preſent, I will piece 4 

Her opulent 'Throne with Kingdoms. All the Eait, 

Say thou, ſhall call her Miſtreſs So he nodded, 

And ſoberly did mount an Arm-gaunt Steed, 

Who neigh'd ſo high, that what-I would have ſpoke 

Was beaſtly dumb by him. 


Cleo. What, was he fad or merry ? Pom 
Alex. Liketothetime o'th'Year, between th' Extream 
Of hot and cold, he was not ſad nor merry. t 1M 
Cleo. Oh well divided Diſpoſition ; note him, Tha 
Note him, good Charmian, tis the Man; but note him, P. 
He was not ſad, for he would ſhine on thoſe The 
That make their Looks by his. He was not merry, 1 11 
Which ſeem'd to tell them, his Remembrance lay Beg 
In Ag ypt with his Joy ? but between both. en. 
Oh heav'nly Mingle ! Be'ſt thou ſad, or merry, By Ic 
The Violence of either thee becomes, *. 8 Pc 
So do's it no Man elſe. Met'f thou my Poſts ? The 


Alex. Ay, Madam, twenty ſeveral Meſſengers, My! 
Why do you ſend ſo thick ? 
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Cleo. Who's born that Day, 
When l forgot to ſend to Antony, 
Shall die a Beggar. Ink and Paper, Charmian. 
Welcome, my good Alexas. Did I, Charmian, 
Ever love Cæſar ſo? 
' Char. Oh that brave Cz/ar / 
W, Cleo. Be choak'd with ſuch another Emphaſis, 
Save the brave Antony. 
Char. The valiant Cæſar. 
> Cleo. By fs, I will give thee bloody Teeth, 
Tf thou with Cæſar paragon again, 
My Man of Men, | 
Char. By your moſt gracious Pardon, 
| J ſing but after you. 
| Cle. My Sallad Days, 
When I was green in Judgment, cold in Blood 
To ſay, as I ſaid then. But come, away. 
Get me Ink and Paper, 
Ile ſhall have every Day ſeveral Greetings, or I'll un- 
t. Feople Apt. [Exeunt. 
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SCENE = Sicily. 


Enter Pompey, Menecrates, and Menas, 


Pom. IF the great Gods be juſt, they ſhall aſſiſt 
reamm The Deeds of juſteſt Men. 
Mene. Know, worthy Pompey, 
'That which they do delay, they not deny. 
hin, Pom. While we are Suitors to their Throne, decays 
The thing we ſue for. 
rr), > Mex: We, ignorant of our ſelves, 
57 Beg often our own Harms, which the wiſe Powers 
eny us for our good; ſo find we Profit 
By loling of our Prayers. 
Pom. I ſhall do well: 
The People love me, and the Sea is mine; 
My Powers are Creſcent, and my arguing Hope 
3 argumg Hop 
Pays it will come to th' full. Mark Antony 


Cs, In 
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| In Ag ypt fits at Dinner, and will make 
| No Wars without Doors, Ca/ar gets Money where 
He loſes Hearts ; Lipidus flatters. both, F 
Of both is flatter'd ; but he neither loves, [ 
Nor either cares for him. : 
Mene. Cæſar and Lepidus are in the Field, B 
O 
C 
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A mighty Strength they carry. . 
Pom. Where have you this? Tis falſe, | 
Mene. From Silvius, Sir. 

Pom. He dreams,; I know they are in Rome together 11 
Looking for Antosy: But all the Charms of Love, *. 
Salt Cleapatra, ſoften thy wand Lip, 

Let Witchcraft join with Beauty, Luſt with both, 

Tie up the Libeitine in a Field of Feaſts, 

Keep his Brain fuming ; Epicurean Cooks, 

Sharpen with cloyleſs Sawce his Appetite ; 


That Sleep and Feeding may prorogue his Honour, A 

Even *till a lethied Dulneſs. T 

Enter Varnus. T 

II 

How now Varrias? Li 

Var. This is moſt certain, that J ſhall delirer: A 

Alark Antony is every Hour in Rome W 

Expected. Since he went from Zg yt, tis FE: 

A ſpace for farther Travel. | 

Pom. I could have given leſs matter 
A better Ear, Menar, I did not think 


This amorous Surfeiter would have donn'd his Helm 
For ſuch a pretty War ; his Soldierſhip 
Is twice the other twain : But let us rear 
The higher our Opinion, that our ftircing, N 
Can from the Lap of -Zgypri's Widow pluck H 
The near Luſt-wearied Antony. 
Men. I cannot hope, | 
Cæſar and Antony ſhall well greet together: & 
His Wife's that's dead, did I reipaſſes to Cæſar, a 
His Brother warr'd upon him, although I think 8 
Not mov'd by Antony. 
Pom. I know not, Menac, 
How leſſer Enmities may give way to greater, 
Wer't not that we ſtand up againſt them all, 
'T were pregnant they ſhould ſquare between NIN 1 
or ; 


her 


: 
J 
6 
: 
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For they have entertained Cauſe enough 

To draw their Swords; but how the fear of us 
May cement their Diviſion and bind up 
The petty Difference, we ye: not know. 

' Bet as our Gods will have't ; it only ſtands 

* Our Lives upon, to uſe our ſtrongeſt Hands, 


Come, Menas. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE II. Rome. 


Enter Enobarbus and Lepidus. 


Lep. Good Enobarbus, tis a worthy deed, 
And ſhall become you well, to entreat your Captain 
To ſoft and gentle Speech. 
Eno. I ſhall entreat him 
To anſwer like himſelf ; 
If Cæſar move him, 
Let Antony look over Cæſar's Head, 
And ſpeak as loud as Mars. By Tupiter 
| Were I the wearer of Antonios Beard, 
I would not ſhave't to Day. 
Lep. Tis not a time for private Stomaching. 
Eno. Every time ſerves for the Matter that is then 
born in't, 
Lap. But imall to greater Matters muſt give way, 
* En. Not if the ſmall come firſt. 
Lep. Your Speech is Paſſion, but pray you ſtir 
No Embers up. 
Here comes the noble Antony. 


Enter Antony and Ventidius. 
Eno. And yonder Cæſar. 
; Enter Cæſar, Mecænas, and Agrippa. 


| Ant, If we compoſe well here, to Parthia— 
F Hari, Fentidius. 
4 C I do not know, Mecænas, alk Ari ppa. 


Lep. 
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Lep. Noble Friends, 

That which combin'd us was moſt great, and let not 

A leaner Action rend us. 

What's amiſs, 

May it be gently heard. 

When we debate 

Our trivial Difference loud, we do commit 

Murther in healing Wounds. 

Then noble Partners, 

The rather, for I earneſtly beſeech, 

Touch you the ſowreſt Points with ſweeteſt Terms, 

Nor Curſtneſs grow to th' Matter. 

Ant. Tis ſpoken well: 

Were we before our Armies and to fight, 

I ſhould do thus. [ Flouri/f, 
Cz. Welcome to Nome. | 
Ant. Thank you. 

Cf. Sit. 

Ant. Sit, Sir, 

Ce/. Nay then. 

Aut. I learn you take things ill, which are not fo : 

Or being, concern you not. 

Ce/ I mult be laught at. 

If, or for nothing, or a little, I 

Should ſay myſelf offended, and with you 

Chiefly i' th' World. More laught at, that I ſhould 

Once name you derogately ; when to found your Name 

It not concern'd me. 

Ant. My being in #g ypt, Cæſar, what was't to you, 
Ce/. No more than my refiding here at Rome 

Might be to you in g ypt: Yet if you there 

Did practiſe on my State, your being in ght 

Might be my Queſtion. 

Ant. How intend you, praCtis'd ? 
C/ You may be pleas'd to Tatch at my intent, 
By what did here befal me. Your Wife and Brother 
Made Wars upon me, and their Conteſtation 
Gr you, you were the Word of War. 
Aut. You do miſtake your Buſineſs, my Brother never 

Did urge me in his Act: I did enquire it, 

And have my Learning from ſome true Reports 

That drew their Swords with you. Did he not rather 

Diſeredit my Authority with yours, 

And make the Wars alike againit my Stomach, 


Ha- 


Antony and Cleopatra, 23 
Having alike your Cauſe? Of this my Letters 

core did ſatisſy you. If you patch a quarrel, 

Is matter whole you've not to make it with, 

muſt not be with this, 

7 Cz/. You praiſe yourſelf, by laying DefeQs of Judg- 


ment to me: | 
But you patch up your Excuſes. ; 

Ant. Not ſo, not ſo: 

know you could not lack, I am certain on't, 

ery Neceſſity of this thought, that 1 

our Partner in the Cauſe gainſt which he fought; 

buld not with graceful Eyes attend thoſe Wars 

ich fronted mine own Peace. As for my Wife, 
1 would you had her Spirit, in ſuch another, 
yiſt. The third o' th' World is yours, which with a Snaffle, 
You may pace eaſy, but not ſuch a Wife. 

Eu. Would we had all ſuch Wives, that the Men 
might go to Wars with the Women. 
WE. So much uncurbable, her Garboiles Cæſar 
ae out of her Impatience, which not wanted 
{> ; Meadneſs of Policy too, I grieving grant, 
U ycu too much Diſquiet, for that you muſt 
But ſay I could not help it. 
e, I wrote to you, 
Men rioting in Alexandria you 

ng Did n up my Letters; and with Taunts 
"HR Did eg my Miſſrve out of Audience. 
Ls Ant. Sir, he fell on me, ere admitted: then 

Arce Kings I had newly feaſted, and did want 
what I was  th' Morning: but next Day 
ld him of myſelf, which was as much 

to have askt him Pardon. Let this Fellow 
nothing of our Strife: If we contend 

Mt of our Queſtion wipe him. 

. You have broken 


It 


) you, 


t 
4 e Article of your Oath, 
rother Pich you ſhall never 
ee 1 ongue to charge me with, 
3 ep. Soft, Cæſar. 


Fut. No, Lepidus, let him ſpealc, 
The 22 is 1 which he talks on now, 
Polng that I lackt it: But, on Cæſar, 
rather Arucle of my Oath. g | 
, To lend me Arms, and Aid, when I rcquir'd them, 
H The 
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The which you both denied. 

Aut. Neglected rather: 
And then when poiſon'd Hours had bound me up 
From mine own Knowledge; as nearly as I may, 
Þ"il play the Penitent with you. But mine Honeſty 
Shall not make poor my Greatneſs, nor my. Power 
Work without it. Truth is, that Ful via. 

To have me out of Zg yt, made Wars here, 
For which myſelf, the ignorant Motive, do 
So far ask Pardon, as betits mine Honour 

To ſtoop in ſuch a Caſe. 

Lep. Tis nobly ſpoken. 

Mec. If it might pleaſe you, to enforce no ſurt! 
'The Griefs between ye. 

To target them quite, 
Were to remember that the preſent need, 
Speeks to attone you. 

Lep. Worthily ſpoken, Mecæ nas. 


Eno. Or if you borrow one a nother's Love for | 
inſtant, you may when you hear no more Ward 
Pompey return it again: You ſhall have time to W 1ͥ 'I 


in, when you have nothing elfe to do. 
Ant. "Thou art a Soldier, only ſpeak no more. 


Eno. That Truth ſha!l be filent, I had almoli ford 
Ant, You wrong this Preience therefore ſpeak no. . 


Eno. Go to then: Your conſidera le Stone. 

Caf. I do not much diſlike the matter, but 
The manner of his Speech : For't cannot be, 
We fhall remain in Friendſhip, our Condit:ons 
So differing in their Acts. Yet if I knew. 


What Hoop ſhould hold us ftanch, em edge to e 


O' th' World, I would puriue it. 

Ar. Give me Leave Ca/ar. 

Cel. Spealc, Ale. . 

Aer, Thou hall a Siter by the Mother's Side, 
Admird Ocavia] Gioin Mark Anton) 
I; now a Widower. | 


Cx/. Say not ſo, Jorippa; if Cleopatra heard you. 


Proof were well deſerved of Raſhnelſs. 

Ant. I am rot married, Caan; let me hear 
Ariftæ further ſpeak. 

Azr. To hold you ia perpetual Amity. 
To make you Brothers, and to knit yous Hearts 
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1 
Y th an unſlipping Knot, take. Antony 
ia to his Wife; whole Beauty claims 
WS worſe a Husband than the beſt of Men; 
ole Virtue, and whole general Graces ſpzak 
at which none elſe can utter. By this Marriage, 
little ſealouſies which now ſeem great, 
all great Fears, which now import their Dangers, 
Puld then be nothing. Truths would be Tales, 
ere now half Tales be Truths: Her Love to both 
Huld each to other, and all Loves to both 
after her. Pardon what I have ſpoke, 
tis a ſtudied not a preſent Thought, 
BBD uty ruminated. 
it. Will caſar ipeak ? 
„J Not till he hears how Antony is touch'd 
Kh what is ſpoken already. 
Wt. What Power is in Agrippa, 
 - oo Pvould ſay Agrippa, be it ſo; 
„Moa ke this good ? 
The Power of Cæſar, 
his Power unto Odtavia. 

rt. May I never 
Ii his good Purpoſe, that ſo fairly ſhews, 
mot Impediment; let me have thy Hand 
ber this of Grace: And from this Hour, 

"II Heart of Brothers govein in our Loves, 
way our great Deligns, 
/. There's my Hand: 4 
Slter I bequeath you, whom no Brother 
ever lovelo dearly, Let her live 
Moin our Kingdoms, and our Hearts, and never 
off our Loves again. 
b. Happily, Amen, 5 
. 1 did not think to draw my Sword 'gainſt Pompey + 
Wc hath laid ſtrange Courteſies, and great ; 
Rte upon me. I muſt thank him only, 
my Remembrance ſuffer ill Report; 
Ate! of that defy him. 
. lime calls upon's, | 
Ws muſt Pompey preſently be ſought, 
e he ſeeks out us. 
» Where lies nge? 

B Caefs 
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Cal. About the Meunt- Miſenum. 
Ant, What is his Strength by Land? 
Ce}. Great and increaſing : 


amo 
begg. 


But by Sea he is an abſolute Maſter. her! 
Ant. So is the Frame, er Pi. 
Would we had ſpoke together, Haſte we for it, — Fa 
Yet ere we put our ſelves in Arms, dilpatch we Pod ef 
J he Fuſinels we have talk'd of. af th di 
Cxſ. With moſt gladneſs. C glov 
And do invite you to my Siſter's View, bd wh 
V hither ſtraight I'll lead you. He. 


Eno. 
man, 
Wd ma 
Neemi 


Ant. Let us, Lepidus, not lack your Company. 
Lep. Noble Antony, not Sicknels ſhould detain me, 
Exen 
Manent Enobarbus, Agrippa, 1 2 
Mec. Welcome from ægypt, Sir. Sell iv 
Eno. Half the Heart of Cæſ ar, worthy Mecanas. at ye 
Honourable Friend Agr ippa, Alt rang 
Agr. Good Encbarbus, ; Or the : 
Mec. We have cauſe to be glad, that Matters a7 0 
well digeſted : You ſtay'd well by't in Ag ypt. * "a 
Enc. Ay Sir, we did ſleep day out of Countening . in 
and made the Night light with drinking. * F 801 
Mec. Eight Wild boars roaſted whole at a Break Ap 
And but twelve Perſons there. Is this true? „ | 

En», This was but a Fly by an Eagle: We had mult” 
more monſtrous matter of Feaſt, which worthi!y I Ited ; 
ſerves voting, 2831 0u1c 
Mec. She's a molt triumphant Lady, if Repo: ui ich 1 
{cuare to her. ent 

Eno. When ſhe firſt met Mark Antony, ſhe purs 1 

his Heart upon the River Cydnvs. tor | 
Agr. There ſhe appear'd indeed: Or my Repu waa 
devis d well for her. 8 . l 
Enzo, I will tell you; mad 
The Barge ſhe ſat in, like a Burniſh'd Throne Lou, 


ng ba 


Burnt on the Water; the Poop was beaten Gold,. D | 
Purple the Sails, and ſo perfumed, that | A P wh 


1 he Winds were Lovye-lick. 

With them th: Oars were Silver, 

V hich to the tune of Flutes kept ſtroke, and made 
1he Water which they beat, to follow faſter, 


Wat ſhe 
bre 
ec. ! 
Fl Ry, N 
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amorous of their ſtrokes, For her own Perſon 
Wb:ggar'd all Deſcription; ſhe did lie 
ner Pavillion, Cloth of Gold, of Tiſſue, 
er picturing that Venus, where we ſee 
e Fancy out-work Nature. On each {ide her 
Pod pretty dimpled Boys, like ſmiling Capi do, 
ich divers-colour'd Fans, whole wind did ſeem 
"© glow the delicate Cheeks which they did cool, 
Id what they undid did, 
Her. Oh rare for Antony. | 
u. Her Gentlewomen, like the Nerei des, 
many Mer-maids tended her i'th* Eyes, 
Wd made their bends adornings, At the Heim, 
Mceming Mer-maid ſteers, the Silken Tackles 
en with the touches of thoſe Flower ſoft Hands, 
„ec yearly frame the Office. From the Barge 
arge inviſible Perfume hits the Serſ2 
che adjacent Wbarſs, The City caſt 
r People out upon her; and Anti ny 
Fhrond i'th' Market- place, did fit alone, 
iſtling to th' Air; which but for vacancy, 
a gone to gaze on Clecpatra too, 
gd make a gap in Nature. 
er. Rare Zgyptian ? 
d . Upon her landing, Antony ſent to her, 
hil y 38 ited her to Supper: She reply'd, 
/ Whould be better, he became her Gueſt ; 
—_ ich the intreated. Our courteous Antony, 
p om reer, the word of no, Woman heard peak, 
* 3 barber'd ten times o'er, goes to the Fcaſt- 
. * 1 Ordinary, pays his Heart, 
= wot his Eyes eat only. 
Repo lor, Royal Wench! : 
made great Ceſar lay his Sword to Bed, 
ploughed her, and ſhe cropt. 
Es. | law her once 
y forty Paces through the publick Street, 
having loſt her Breath, ſhe {poke, and panteJ, 
Wat ſhe did make Defe&t, Perfection, 
brcathleſs Power breath forth. 
ec. Now Anteny mult leave her utterly, 
. Never, he will not. 
B 2 Age 
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Age cannot wither her, nor Cuſtom ſteal 
Her infinite varicty : Other W omen cloy 
The Appetites they feed, but ſhe makes hungry, 
M here moſt ſhe ſatisfies. For vileſt things 
Become themſelves in her, that the holy Prieſts 
Bleſs her, when ſhe is Riggiſh. 

Mec. If Beauty, Wiſdom, Modeſty, can ſcttle 
The Heart of Antony, Olavia is 
A bleiſed Lottery to him. 

Aer. Let us go. i 
Good Enobai bus, make your ſelf my Gueſt, 
Whilſt you abide here. 

Eno. Humb!'y, Sir, I thank you, 

Enter Antory, Czfar, Octavia between them. 


Wen it 


Ant. The World, and my gceat Office, will fometivi t nel 
Divide me from your Boſom. 7 a 97 
Ota. All which time, a al 
Before the Gods my Knee ſhall bow in Prayers na 


To them for you. 

Ant. Good Night, Sir. My Oddavia, 
Read not my blemiſhes in the World's Report: 
I have not kept my Spuare, but that to come 
Shall all be done by th' Rule; good Night, dear Le, 

.J. Good Night, Sir. n. 

C:ſ. Good Night. [ Exeunt Czelar and Oc: ep T 

Enter Soothſayer · wv ich 4 

Ant. Now Sirrah ! do you with your ſelf in Xs! WM. \ 

Sucthb, Wou'd I had never come from thence, no: be 
thither. 2 ep. Y 

Ant. If you can, your Reaſon? [ Tor: Purp 

Socth, 1 ſe it in my Motion, have it not in * * 
Put yet hie you to Apt again. %. 

Ant. Say to me, whole Fortune ſhall riſe higher, ep. F 
Cæſar's or mine ? [18 

Sooth. Ceſar s. Therefore, oh Antcny, ſtay not ' 
Thy Daemcn, that's thy Spirit which keeps thee, is 
Noble, Couragious, High, Unmatchable, 4 

here Caſar's is not. But rear him thy Angel I 
Becomes a Fear; as being o'er power'd, and thercionM 
Make ſpace enough between you. A 

nt, Speak this no more. Y 

Soeth, To none but thee, no more, but when to t 


ow 
- % 


h. 1 
Nur 6. 
* 
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Thou doſt play with him at any Game 
du art ſure to loſe: And of that natural Luck 
beats thee gainſt the dds. Thy Luſtre thickens, 
Wen he ſhines by: I ſay again, thy Spirit 
In afraid to govern thee near him: 
t he alway is noble, 
nt. Get thee gone: 
to Yentidius, | would ſpeak with him. | Ext Sooth. 
all to Parthia, be it art, or hap, 
W h:th ſpoken true. The very Dice obey him, 
nin our Sports my better curning faints, 
er his Chance; it we draw lots, he ipeeds 
Cocks do win the Battle, ſtill of mine, 
Wen it is all to naught ;: And his Quiiles ever 
ny. Wt mine, in hoop d at odds. I will to t; 
neun though I make this Marriage for my Cage, 
kat my Plealure lies. Oh come, JFentidius. 
l Euter Ventidius. 
muſt to Parth a, your Commihon's ready: 
ou me ard receiv't, [ Exeunt, 
"1 Enter Lepidus, Mecznas, and Agrippa. 
cep. Trouble your ſelf no farther: Pray you haſten 
Mr Generals a'te-. 
— Yor. Sir, Mark Antony will e' en but kis 02av:a, and 
follow. 
ep. Till I ſhall ſee you in your Soldier's dreſs, 
Dich will become you both, Farewel. 
cc. We ſhall, as I conceive the Journey, be 
W ve Mount before you, Lepidas. 
ep. Your way 1s ſhorter, 
purpoles do draw me much about, 
mn || win two Days upon me. 
6th. Sir, good ſuccels. 
ep. Farewel, [ Exeunt. 


SCENE III. Alexandria. 


Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras, and Alexas. 
ec. Give me ſome Muſick: Muſick, moody food 
rote i us that trade in Love. 

ns. The Muſick, hoa! - 
B 3 Ent? 
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Euter Mardian the Eunuch. 


© tru 

Ceo. Let it alone, let's to Billiards: come Char mia 4 

Char. My Arm is ſore, beſt play with Mardian. c like 
Cleo. As well a Woman with an Eunuch play'd, e. 
As with a Woman. Come, you'll play with me, Sir > Wclee. 


Mar. As well as I can, Madam. (ton, t irt 


Cleo, And when good will is ſhewed, tho't come too Frie 
The Actor may plead pardon, I'll none now. feet 
Give me mine Angle, we'll to th' River, there Ich Pe 
My Muſick play ing far off I will betray e 
1 awny-fin Fiſhes, my bended hook ſhall pierce es. 
T heir flimy ja ys; and, as I draw them up, Me 
Fil think them every one an Antony, ee. 
And ſay, ah, ha; you're caught. . 

Char. Iwas merry; when you wager'd on your Ae. 


ling, when your Diver did hang a ſalt Fiſh on his Ho, 
which he with feryency drew up. 


Cleo. I hat time! - oh times! — 
I laught him out of patience, and that Night 
I laught him into patience, and next Morn, 
Ere the ninth Hour I drunk him to his Bed: 
Then put my Tires and Mantles on him, whilſt 
I wore his Sword Philippan. Oh from 7taly, 

Enter a Meſſenger. 

Ram thou thy fruitful tidings in mine Ears, 
T hat long time have been barren, 

A}. Madam! Madam! 

Cleo. Antem's dead; 
If thou lay fo, Villain, thou kill'ſt thy Miſtreſs; 
Eut well and free, if thou ſo yield him. 


Meſ. 
= Cleo. 
ie ug. 
ite 
me! 
ure 
2 he 20 
Sta 
Me / 
e's b 
Cleo 
Me / 
Cleo 
Me 
Cleo 
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J here is Gold, and here 1 
My hieweſt Veins to kiſs: a Hand that Kings A., 
Have lipt, and trembled kiſhng, | de 


Meſ. Firſt, Madam, he is well. [we ul 
Cleo, Why there's more Gold, But, Sirr ah, na: 
To fay the dead are well: bring me to that, q 
The Gold I give thee, will I melt and pour 
P own thy 1!/-uttering Throat. 
_ Mef. Good Madam, hear me. 


Jene 


tke . 


hou 
mar! 


2 

4 . 

* ” 
* 


Me 

Clec. Well, go to, I will: | SY, th 
But there's no goodnels in thy face. If Antony . 

Be fiee and healthful; why ſo tart a fayour rd 


14 
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1 d trumpet ſuch good tidings ? If not well, 


mia, Mou ſhou'd ſt come like a Fury crown'd with Snakes, 
t like a formal Man. 

„e. Will't pleaſe you hear me? 

ir ? 


WJ Cleo. I have a mind to ſtrike thee ere thou ſpeak'lt 
Mon, t ir thou ſay, Antony lives, tis well, 
too r Friends with Ceſar, or not Captain to him, 

W! (ce thee in a ſhower of Gold, and hail 

Ich Pearls upon thee. 

8 .\/. Madam, he's well. 
eo. Well ſaid. 
812. And Friends with Cæſar. 
XX Cleo. T1 hour't an honeſt Man. 
= Ve. Ceſar and he are greater Friends than ever. 
Arne. Mark thee a Forture from me, 
Meſ. But yet, Madam — 
ee. I do not like but yet, it does allay 
ie good precedence; ty upon but yer, 
t ct, is as a Jaylor to bring forth 
me monſtrous Malefactor. Yrithee, Friend, 
aur cut the pack of matter to mine Ear, 
he gcod and bad together: he's Friends with Ceſar, 
c State of Health thou ſay'ſt, ar d thou lay'ſt, free. 
Mef. Free, Madam! no: 1 mad? no ſuch ſport, 
les bound unto Octavia. 
Cleo. For what good turn? 
Meſ. For the belt turn i'th' Bed. 
Cleo. 1 am pale, Charmian. 
= Me. Madam, he's married to Odævia. 
4 Cleo. The molt infectious Peſtilence upon thee, 


| Strikes him di wu. 
Meſ. Good Madam, patience, 
Cleo, What ſay you? [ Strikes him. 
lence horrible Villain, or I'll fpurn thine Eyes 
ike Balls before me; [i] unhair thy Head: 

[ > he hales him up and don n. 
hou ſhalt be whipt with Wyre, and ſtew'd in brine, 
marting in lingring pickle, 

Meſ. Gracious Madam, 
„that do bring the News, made not the Match. 
Clec. Say tis not ſo, a Province | will give thee, 


1 
BS 
; 
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ad make thy Fortunes proud: the Blow thou hadſt 
4 B 4 Shall 
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Shall make thy peace, for moying me to Rage, Ire all 
And I will boot thee with that Gift beſide e the 
J hy Modeſty can beg. ; * 

Meſ. He's married, Madam, | = Char 


* 
Cleo. Rogue, thou haſt liv'd too long. Draws a Daz, Ces. 
Meſ. Nay then I'll run: " We Char 
W hat mean you, Madam? I have made no fault, [| Fx, 'F Cler, 
Char. Good Madam, keep your ſelf within your te Mfaint 
The Man is innocent. | o tot 


Cleo. Some Innocents *ſcape not the Thunderbolt: Sport 
Melt Zgy;t into Ale; ard kindled Creatures er Ine 
Turn all to Serpents Call the Slave again, he co 
J hough ] am mad, I will not bite him; Call. = hit 

Ctar. He is afear'd to come. Thoug 

Cle). I will not hurt him. he 0 
Theſe Hands do lack Nobility, that they ſtrike ing 
A meaner than my ſelf: ſince Imyſelf Mt do 
Have given my ſelf the cauſe, Come hither, Sir, 5 

Re- Enter the Meſſenger, 1 

Though it be honeſt, it is never good 4 
To bring bad News: give to a gracious Meſſage OS 
An Hoſt of Tongues, but let ill tidings tell 7. 
1 hemſelves, when they be felt. bark 

Aef. I have done my Duty, 4 

Cleo. Is he married? Pen 
I cannot hate thee worſer than ] do, ad v 

If you again lay yes, : C. 


Aiſ. He's married, Madam? lat! 


Cleo. Ihe gods confound thee, doſt thou kold there ur! 
„Meſ. Should 1 lic, Madam? [Lin bich 
Clee, Oh, would thou didi : 11 
So half my Agypt were ſubmerg'd, and made Ide 
A Ciſtern for ical'd Snakes. Go get thee hence, 2 hat © 
Hadft thou Narciſſus in thy Face, to me == 7 
Thou wouldſt appear moſt ugly: He is married? "27 ne S 
Meſ. I crave your Highneis pardun, AY No 
. 2 erc 


Cleo. He is married? 

es. Take no offence, that I would not offerd you; 
To puniſh me for what you make me do, 
xeems much unequal? he's married to Otavie, 

Cleo, Oh that his tau't ſhould make a Knave of thee, 
J hat art not what thou art ſure of, Get thee thence, 
The Merehandiſes which thou haſt brought from Reue 
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f e all too dear for me: | 
| 3 e they upon thy Hand, and be undone by em. 


[ Exit Meſe 
X Char. Good your Highneſs patience, 
Cie. Ippraifing Antony, I have diſprais'd Caſar. 
= Char, Many times, Madam, 
WT Cle:, I am paid for't now: lead me from hence, 
„aint; oh ras, Charmian *tis no matter. 
o to the Fellow, good Alexas, bid him 
port the Feature of Octavia, her Years, 
er Inclination, let him not leave out 
he colour of her Hair. Brirg me word quickly, 
Met him for ever go let him not, Charmian, 
Fhough he be painted one way like a Gorgon, 
he other way's a Mars. Bid you Alexas 
ring we word how tall ſhe is: pity me, Charman, 
Mut do not ſpeak to me. Lead me to my Chamber. [ Fxec. 


SCENE IV. The Caſt of Italy, near 

4 Milenum. 

er Pompey and Mens at ene Door with Drum au 
& Tumpet : At another, Cæſar, Lepidus, Antony, Eno- 
= barbus, Mecznas, Agrippa, with Soldiers marchings 


* 


Pen. Your Hoſt ages I have, fo have you mine; 

Id we Mall talk betore we fight. 

c. Moſt meet 

hat firſt we come to words, and therefore have wie 

ur written purpoſes be fore us ſent, 

'bich it thou hadft conſidered, let us know, 

'twill tre up thy dilcontented Sword, 

Ind carry back to Su much tall Youth, 

hat elſe muſt periſh here, 

Pom. To you all three, 

he Senators alone of this great World, 

hief Factors for the gods, I do nat know, 

bherefore my Father thould Revengers want, 

MT ving a Son and Frierds; ſince Julius Cxfar,, 

Pp a at Philipp; the good Brutus ghoſted, 

here law you labouring for me. What was't 

3 hat moy'd pale Caſſius to conſpire? And what 

= ade thee all honour dd, honeſt Ronan Brutus, ; 
B 5 With 
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With the arm'd reſt, Courtiers of beauteous freedom, 
To drench the Capitol, but that they would 
Have one Man but a Man; and that is it 
Hath made me rig my Nayy, At whoſe burden, 
The anger'd Ocean foams, with which I meant 
Jo ſeourge th' Ingratitude that deſpiteful Roe 
Caſt on my noble Father, .“ 
Cæſ. Take your time. ; em 
Ant, Thou can'ſt not fear us, Pompey, with thy Sail; em 
We'll ſpeak with thee at Sea. At Land thou know'it 
How much we do o'ercount thee. 
Pom. At Land indeed 
Thou doſt o'er-count me of my Father's Houſe, 


Remainin't as thou may'ſt. 
Lep. Be pleas'd to tell us, 6 

For this is from the preſent now you talk "oY Ant 

The Offers we have ſeut you ' 


Caſe. I here's the point. . 3 8 
Ant. Which do not be intreated to, but weigh | all 
What it is worth embrac'd. „ 

C. Ard what may follow : = 

To try a larger Bortune. 0 _ 

Pem. You have made me Offer - ni 
Ot Sicily, Sardinia; and I muſt 1 
Rid all the Sea of Pirates; then to ſend na | 
Meaſures of Wheat to Rome : this greed upon, Eno 
To part with unhackt edges, and bear back Ten 
Our Targets undinted. 8 . 

Oinmnes. I hat's our Offer. en 


Jem. Know then I came before you here, a Man 
Prepar d, to take this Offer, But Mark Antony 
F ut me to ſome impatience; though l loſe 
The praile of it by telling. You muſt know 
M hen Cz/ar and you: Brother were at blows, 
Your N other came to Sicih, and did find 
Her welcome friendly. 

Ant. 1 have heard it, Pompey, 

And am well tudicd fora liberal thanks, 
M hich I do cwe you. 

Pom. Let me have your Hand; 

I did not think, Sir, to have met you here, 


Antony aud Cleopatfa. 35 


A.. The Beds i'th' Eaſt are loft, and thanks to you, 
hat call'd me timelier than my purpole hither : 
r [ haye gaind by't. 
Ceſ. Since I law you laſt, 
Where is a change upon you. 
5 Pom. Well, 1 know not 

hat counts ha-d Fortune caſts upon my Face. 
But in my Boſom ſhe ſhall rever come, 
o make my Heart a Vaſſal. 
| bk Well met here. 
Pom. I hope fo, Lepidas, thus we are agreed 3 
raye our Sompoſition may be written 
Ind ſcal'd between us. 
175 That's the next to do. 
4 Pam. Well fealt each other, ere we part, and let's 
raw Lots who fhall begin. 
Ant. That will {, Pompey. 
Pon. No, Antony, take the Lot: 
Wet firſt or laſt, your fire #7 yptian Coekery 

Pan have the Fame. I have heard that Julius Ge av 
4 grew fat with feaſting there. 
Ant. You have heard much. 

A Pom. I have fair meaning, Sir. 

unt. And fair Words to them. 
om. Then fo much have | heard, 

Ind [ have heard Apelloderous carried 

Eno. No more ot that: he did fo, 
Poem, What, I pray you? 

Eno. A certain Queen to Ceſar i in a Mattriee, 
8 707. I know thee now, how far'ſt thou, Soldier? 
0 En. Well, and well am like to do, for | xe cciys 
our Feaſts are toward. 
Pam. Let me ſhake thy Hand, 
never hated thee : 1 haye leen thee fight, | 
ben I have envied thy Behaviour, 
Eno. Sir, I never lov'd you much, but Lha' p:a's'd ye, 
nen you have well deſery'd ten times as muc 4 
cs 1 have laid you did. 
em. Enjoy thy plainnels, | 
Ft nothing ill becomes thee; | 
3 board my Galley, L inyite you all, 

4 ill you lead, Lords? 01 


all 
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All. Shew's the way, Sir. 

Pom. Come. Exeunt. Manent Enob. and Mera 
Nen. Thy Father, Porripey, would ne'er have mad 
You and I have known, Sir. [Treat 

Enc, At Sea, | think. 

Menu. We have, Sir. 

Eno. You have done well by Water. 

Men. Ard you by Land. 

Eno. I will praiſe any Man that will praiſe me, thou; 
it carnot be denied what I haye done by Land, 

Men. Nor what | have done by Water, 

Eno. Yes, ſomething you can deny for your own ©: 

ty : You have been a good Thief by Sea. 

Men. Ard you by Land, 

Eno. There I deny my Land Service; but give » 
your Hard. Menas, if your Eyes had Authority, | ns 
they might have two T hieves kiſſing. ' 12 

Men. All Mens Faces are true, what ſoe'er their 1. -- 

Eno. Eut there isne'er a fair Woman, has atrue F 

Men; No flander, they ſteal Hearts, 

Eno. We came hither to fight with you, 

Men. For my part, Iam lorry it isturn'd to a drini. 
Lermpey doth this Pay laugh away his Fortune. 
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Eno. It he do, ſure he cannot weep't back again. s o 
Men. You've ſaid, Sir; we look d not for Mark sel 
here; pray you, is he married to Clzcpatra ? be 
Eno. Caſar? s Siſter is call'd Octavia. Dit 
Men. True, Sir, ſhe was the Wife of Caius Hart Se 


Eno. Fut now ſhe is the Wife of Marius Antonius, Now 
Men. Fray ye, Sir. 4 no 
Ep, Iis true. N 
Men. Ihen is Cæſar and he for ever knit together. 
Eno. If I were bound to Divine of this Unity 51 wou * 
not Prophety ſo. 
Men. i thi!k the Poliey of that Purpoſe, made mo! 9 N 
the Marriage, than the Love ofthe Parties. i 
Eno.. Fthink ſo too. Put you ſhall find the band 
feems to tie their Friendſhip together, will be the 
«ſtranger of their Amity : @:tavza is of a hol y, cold, 
ain Converſation, 4 
Men. M ho would not have his Wife ſo? 3 
LA., Not he that himſelf is not ſo ; which is A 
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„He will to his gyptian Diſh again ; they ſhall the 


Merz s of Odavia blow the Fire up in Caſar, and, as I 
mad before, that which is the Strength of their Amity, 
11 prove the immediate Author of their V arianze, An- 
will uſe his Affection where it is. He married but 
8 Occaſion here. 
ien. And thus it may be. Come, Sir, will you A- 
ad e I have a Health for you. 
thou: Eno. I ſhall take it, Sir: we hayeus'd our Throats in 
i.. 51 5, 
ien. Come, let's away. [ Exeunt., 
$5 2) * 
SCENE V. Pompey's Gallery, 
1 VE Muſick Plays. 
ys Þ ; 
8 Enter two or three Servants with a Banquet. 
Eh ber. Here they ll be, Man: ſome o' their Plants are 
Pac, ooted already, the leaſt Wind 1'th' World will blow 


en down. 
We Ser. Lepidus is high-colour'd. 
rink ap Ser. They have made him drink Alms drink, 
Ser. As they pinch one another by the F iſpoſition he 
s out, no more; reconciles them to his entreaty, and 
+ 82 {c1t to th' drink. 
Fer. But it raiſes the greater War between kim and 
= Diſcretion, 
2-2/8 Ser. Why this it is to have a Name in great Mens 
114; a owſhip : I had as lieve have a Reed that will do me 
A ervice, as a Partizan 1 could not heave, 
i Ser. To be call' d into a huge Sphere, and not to be 
n to move in't, are the holes where Eyes ſhould be, 


. \# 


. 


I wWeußz icu pitiiully dilaſter the Cheeks, 
7 | Trumpets 
mon rer Cæſar, Antony, Pompey, Lepidus, Agrippa, 
Mecænas, Enobarbus, Menas, with other Captains, 
and int. Thus do they, Sir: they take the low o'th' Nile 


certain >cale, i'th*' Pyramid; they know 
eh height, the lowneſs, or the mean, if Dearth 
Foizon follow. The higher Nilas wells, 

ee more it promiſes; as it ebbs, the Seedſman 
Pon the Slime and Qoze ſcatters. his Grain, 
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And ſhortly comes to Haryeſt, 

Ley, You've ſtrange Serpents there. 

Ant. Ay, Lepidus. 

Lep. Your Serpent of Zgyft, is bred now of your my; 
by the Operation of your dun; ſo is your Crocodile. 

Ant. 1 hey are ſo. 

Pem. Sirrah, ſome Wine! a Health to Zepidas. 

Lep. I am not ſo well as I ſhould be: 

But I'll ne er out. 3 

Eno. Not till you have ſlept; I fear me, you'll be 10 
*till then, 

Lep. Nay certainly, I have heard the Prolomy's Pyr 
miſis are very goodly things; without contradiction! 
have heard that, 

Men. Pompey, a Word. 

Pm, Say in mine Ear, what is't? - x 

Men. Forlake thy Seat, I do beleech thee, Capt: 
And hear me ſpeak a Word, A 

em. For me till anon, [ Whiſpers in's Ea. 
This Wine for Lep:dus. | _ 

Zep, What manrer o thing is your Crocodile? Fire! 

Ant. It is ſhap'd, Sir, like it (elf, and it is as broa! atb 
3t hath breadth; it is juſt ſo high as it is, and moves u ou! 
its own Organs. It lives by that which nauriſheth Mut mi 


and the Elements once out of it, it tranſmięꝑrates. Aten 
Tep. What colour is it of? IT; x 
Ant. Of it's own colour roo, ro! 
Lep. Iis a ſtrange Serpent. aur 
Ant, Iis fo, and the Years of it are wet. IS Por 
Cæſ. Will this Deſcription ſatisfie him ? _< 2: 


Ant. With the Health that Poxpey gives him, elſe he A 1 

a very Epicure. 4 
Pcm. Go hang, Sir, hang! tell me of that ? away ! 

Do as I bid you, Where's the Cup I call d for? 
Men. It for the ſake of Merit thou wilt hear me, 

Riſe from the Stocl. 

Perm i think thou'rt mad; the matter? 1 
Men. I have ever held my Cap eff to thy Fortunes. 
Pom. Thou halt ſerved me with much Faith: wail! 

elſe to ſay ? Be jolly, Lords, 

Ant. I he ſe Quick-ſands, Tepidus, 

Keep off them, for you ſink. 


1 


4 
12 
. 
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15 en. Wilt thou be Lord of all the World? 
F pn. What ſay | thou? 
5 en. Wilt thou be lord of the whole World ? that's 
om. How ſhall that be? [ twice, 
en. But entertain it, and though thou think me poor, 
Em the Man will give thee all the World, 
Pom. Haſt thou drunk well? 
Dien. No, Pompey, I have kept me from the Cup: 
ou art, if thou dar'ſt be, the earthly Jove: 
What e er the Ocean pales, or Sky inclips, 
Wthine, if thou wilt ha't. | 
n. Shew me which way. 
on! nz Mien. Theſe three World-Sharers, theſe C ompetitors 
£ e in thy Veſſel. Let me cut the Cable. 
ad when we are put off, fall to their Throats : 
| 4 W1 there is thine, 

Ptan A Pcm. Ay, this thou ſhouldſt have done. 
a not baye ſpoken on't. In me tis Villany, 
Ea = thee thad been good Service: thou muſt know, 

is not my Profit that does lead my Honour: 
; Wine Honour is, Repent that e er thy Tongue, 
ec fo betray'd thine Act. Being done unknown, 
e mould have found it aſterwards well done; 
ny 4 ut muſt condemn it now. Deſiſt, and drink. 

Aen. For this I'll never follow 

4 Thy pall'd Fortunes more 

ho ſeeks and will not take, when once tis offer'd, 

A Wal never find it more, 

Pom. This Health to Tepidus. 
E Ant. Bear him aſhore, 
een pledge it for him, Pompey. 

Eno. Here's to thee, Menas. 

Men, Enobarbus, welcome. 


mud 


Pom. Fill till the Cup be hid. [ pidus, 
Eno. There's a ſtrange Fellow; Menas, [Pointing to Le- 
Men. Why ? [_not * ? 


Eno. A bare the third part of the World, Man ſeeſt 
Men. The third part then is drunk; woutd i it were all, 
What it might go on Wheels, 
Eno. Drink thou, enereaſe the Reels. 
Men, Come. 
Pom, This is not yet an Alexandrian Feaſt, 


* 
* au | 
* 


Ant. 
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At. It ripens towards it ; ſtrike the Veſſels hoa. 
Here's to Cæſar. 

Cal. I could well forbear't, it's monſtrous Labour 
when I waſh my Brain, and it grows fouler. 

Ant. Be a Child o'th' time. 

Caſe. Poſſeſs it, I'll make anſwer; but I had rat}: 
faſt from all, four Nays, than drink ſo much in one. 5 

Eno, Ha, my brave Emperor, ſhall we dance noay (i 
Zgyptian Bacchanals, and celebrate our drink ? 1 

Poem. Let's ha't, good Soldier. 

Ant. Come let's all take Hands, 
Till that the conquering Wine hath ſteept our Senſe, 
In ſoft and delicate Zethe. 

Eno. All take Hands: 
Make battery to our Ears with the loud Muſick, 
The whl.ile, Fl place you, then the Boy ſhall ſing. 
The holding every man ſhall beat as loud, 
As his ſtrong Sides the volly. 


Mufick plays, Enobarbus places them Hand in Hand, A J 
The S ON G. a 


Come thou Menarch ef the Vine, 

Plumpy Bacchus with pink eye, 

In thy Fats our Cares be drown'd: 

With thy Grapes our Hairs be crown' d. 
Cup us till the World go round, 


Cup ws till the World go round. b HE 
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Cæſ. What would you more? Pompey good Night, 
Good Brother 
Let me requeſt you off; our graver Buſineſs 
Frowns at this Levity, Gentle Lords, let's part, 
You ſœe we have burnt our Cheek. Strong Enobarhe 
Is weaker than the Wind; and mine own T1 ongue 
Splits what it {peaks : the wild diſguiſe hath almoſt 


Cood Antiny, your Hand. 
Pom. I'll try you on the Shore, 
Ant, And ſhall, Sir, give's your Hand, 
Pom. Oh, Antiny, you have my Father's Houſe. 
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WW: what, we're Friends? Come dozyn into the Boat. 
. Take heed you fall not. 
ien. I'Il not on Shoar, | 
WS, to my Cabin theſe Drums ! 

 Mcle Trumpets, Flutes! what! 
a1 Nep'une hear, we bid aloud farewel 
"IF thete great Fellows. Sound and be hang'd, ſound out. 
1 [ Sound a Fl uriſh with Drums. 
c. Hoo ſays a! There's my Cap, 

en. Hoe, noble Captain, come. [ Exeunt, 
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Ay 


Ventidius n Triumph, the dead Brdy of Pacorus 
Worn before him, Roman Soldiers and Attendants, 
OW darting Parthia art thou ſtruck, and now 
Pleas'd Fortune does of Marcus Craſſus death, 
e me revenger. Bear the King's Sen's Body 
e our Army; thy Paccrus, Orodes, 
this for Marcus Craſſus, 
. Noble PVentidius, 
yet with Parthian Blood thy Sword is warm, 
WF ugitive Parthians follow. Spurn through Media, 
Potamia, and the ſhelters, whither 
W routed fly. So thy grand Captain Anteny 
ſet thee on triumphar:t Chariots, and 
zarlands en thy Head, 
. Oh Szlius, Silius, 
done enough. A lower Place, note well, 
make too great an Act. For learn this, Slug, 
r to leave undone, than by our Deed 
ire too high a Fame, when him we ſerv's away. 
and Antony have ever won 
in their Othcer, than Perſon. Seſias, 
f ny Place in Syria, his Lieutenant, 
ick Accumulatien of Renown, 
he atchiey'd by tht Minute, loſt his Favour. 
<ocs i'th' Wars more than his Captain can, 
* Becomes 


* 
2 * 
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Becomes his Captain's Captain: And Ambitien, 
The Soldier's Virtue, rather makes choice of Loſs 
J ban Gain, which darkens him, 

I could do more to do Antbonius good, 
Put 'twould offend him ; and in his Offence, 
Should my perſormance periſh. _ 

Kom. Thou haſt, Ventidius, that, without the Wi 
A Soldier and his Sword grants ſcarce diſtinction: 
Thou wilt write to Antony. 

Ven. I'll bumbly ſignifie what in his Name, 
That magical word War, we have effected: 
How with his Banners, and his well paid Rarks, 
That neer-yet beaten Horſe of Parth;a 
Me haye jaded out o'th' Field, 
Nm. Where is he now? C 
Ven. He purpoſeth to Athens; whether with wi: 
f haſte 
The weight we muſt convey with's, will permit, 
We ſhall appear before him. On there, pals along. (. 


SCENE II. Rome, 


Enter Agrippa at one Do:r, Enobarbus at ancther, 
Hor. What, are the Brothers parted ? 

Eno, They have diſpatch'd wit?. Pempey, be is gore, 
The other three are Sealing. Octavia weeps 
To part from Rome : Cæſar is ſad, and Lepidus 
Since Pempey's Feaſt, as Mena; lays, is troubled 
With the Green-licknels. 

Agr. Iis a noble Lepideas. 

Eno. A very fine one; oh, how he loves Caſar, 
Agr. * but how dearly he adores Mark Anton. the 


Eno, Cæſar? why he's the Jupiter of Men, . 5 
Agr, What's Anteny, the God of Jupiter? 44 ef. \ 
Eno, Speak you of Cæſar? Oh! the non-pareil! MM - Sk 
Lgr. Oh Antony, oh thou Arabian Bird! .. 


Eno. Would you praile Cæſar, lay Ceſar, go no furt! 4 r He: 
Agr. Indeed he plied them both with excellent! rah * at ſta 


Euo. But he loves Cæſar beſt, yet he loves Antem: ME nel 
6 Ho! Hearts, Tongues, Figure, Scribes, Bards, Poets, «il = 
not es. 
Think, ſpeak, caſt, write, ſing, number; ho, 25. 
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jove to Antony. But as for Cæſar, 

rel down, kneel down, and wonder 
Wer. Beth he loves. ; 
no. They are his Shards, and he their Beetle, ſo 
Wi: is to Horſe; adieu, noble Agripa, Trumpeis. 
er. Good Fortune, worthy Soldier, and farewel. 
Enter Czfar, Antony, Eepidus, and Octavia. 
nt. No farther, Sir. 
(. You take from me a great part of my ſelf: 
me well in't. Siſter prove ſuch a Wife 
my Thoughts make thee, and as my fartheſt Bond 
pass on thy approf. Moſt noble Antony, 
not the piece of Virtue which is ſet 
wixt us, as the cement of our Love, 
keep it builded, be the Ram to batter 
Fortune of it; for better might we 


} Lis 
« = 2 


We loy'd without this mean, it on both parts 
Lk 


Ws be not cheriſht. 

. Make me not offended 

our diſtruſt. 

9 . I haye laid, 

nt. You ſhall-not find, 

Pugh you be certain curious, the leaſt cauſe 

Fa what you ſeem to fear; ſo the Gods keep you, 
make the Hearts ot Romans ſerve your Ends: 
will here part. 

. Farewel, my deareſt Siſter, fare thee well, 
Elements be kind to thee, and make 
Spirits all of Comfort, fare thee well. 
02. My noble Brother! 

„ rt. The April's in her Eyes, it is Love's Spring, 
tn}, cheſe the Showers to bring it on; be chearful. 

. Sir, leck well to my Husband's Houſe; and 
4 #/. What Octavia. 

1 WY. In tell you in your Ear, 

r. Her Tongue will not obey her Heart, nor can 
ur Heart inform her Tongue, the Swan's Down-teather, 
- 121 ſtands upon the Swell at full of Tide; 

—_ : neither way inclines. 
- AE. Will cſar weep ? 
2ets, I 
. He has a Cloud in's Face. | 
WE 27. He wers the worle lor that were he a Horſe; ſo 
being a Man, Age. 


her. 


one, 


* 
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Agr. Why, Encbarbus ? 
When Antony found Julias Cæſar dead, 
He cried almoſt to roaring: And he wept, 
M hen at PHilippi he found Brutus lain, 
Eno. T hat Year indeed, he was troubled with ; 
Rheum, 
What willingly he did confound, he wail'd 
Believ't till I weep too. 
* Caf, No, ſweet O.Favza, 
You ſhall hear from me ſtill; the time ſhall not 
Out-go her thinking on ycu. 
Ant, Come Sir, come, 
Fl] wreſtle with you in my Strength of Love. 
Look here I have you: thus Ilet you go, 
Ard give you to the Gods. 
Cx. Adieu, be happy. 
Tep. Let all tha number of the Stars give Light 
To thy fair way, 


Cz/. Farewel, Farewel. [ Kiſſes ORaviz, 
Ant. Farc wel. [ Trumpets und. Exc um 


SCENE III. Alexandria. 


Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras and Alexas, 
Cleo, M here is the Fellow? 
| Alex, Half afear d to come, 
Cleo. Go to, go to: come hither, Sir. 
Enter the Meſſenger as before. ® 
Alex. Good Majeſty, Hered of enim dare not loot ſt 
upon you, but when you are well pleas'd. | 


Clez. That Hered's Head, I'll ha ve; but how? W. 


Antony is gone, through whom I might command it, 
Come thou near, 

Meſ. Moſt gracious Majeſty, 

Clea. Didſt thou behold Octavia? 

Meſ. Ay, dread Queen. 

Cleo, Where? 

Meſ. Madam, in Rome, I lookt her in the Face; 
And ſaw her led between her Brother and 
Mark Antony. | 
Cleo. Is the as tall as me ? 
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Re. She is not, Madam. 
cteo. Didit hear her {peak ? is ſhe ſhril-tongu'd or low? 
Ae /. Madam, I heard her ſpeak, ſhe is low-voic'd. 
ceo. That's not ſo good; he cannot like her long. 
Gar. Like her? Oh Vis] tis impoſſible. Fah. 
co. I think fo, Charmian; dull of Tongue and Dwar- 
What Majeſty is in her Gate? remember 
eier thou look ſt on Majeſty. 
ieſ. She creeps; 
cr Motion and her Station are as one: 
Me ſhews a Body, rather than a Life. 
tatue, than a Breather, 
MC leo. Is this certain? 
X7Meſ. Or I have no Obſeryance. 
bar. Three in Egypt cannot make better note. 
leo. He's very knowing, I do perceiv't, 
Pere's nothing in her yet. 
e Fellow has good Judgment. 
bar. Excellent. 
(leo. Gueſs at her Years, I prithee : 
Me/. Madam, ſhe was a Widow, 
ee. Widow, Charmian, bark, 
Nieſ. And I do think ſhe's thirty. round ? 
* leo, Bear'ſt thou her Face in Mind? is't long or 
eſ. Round even to Faultinels, 
lee. For the moſt Part too, they are fooliſh that are ſo. 
r Hair, what Colour ? 
/. Brown, Madam; and her Forehead 
low as ſhe would with it. 
he Cleo. There's Gold for thee. 
. ou muſt not take my former Sharpnels ill, 
Prill employ thee back again; I find thee 
Wolt fit tor Buſineſs. Go, make thee ready, 
r Lettersare prepar'd, 
Char. A proper Man, ] 
Cleo. Indeed he is ſo: I repent me much 
at | lo harried him. Why methinks by him, 
Nis Creature's no ſuch thing, : 
Car. Nothing, Madam. 
Cee. The Man hath ſeen ſome Majeſty, and ſhould 


* 0 W. 
Ma Car. Hath he ſeen Majeſty ? Is elſe defend! 
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So your Deſires are yours. 


Where | will write: All my be wzll enough, 
Char, 1 warrant you, Madam, 


SCENE IV. Athens. 


Enter Antony and Octavia. 

Ant. Nay, Nay, Odavia, not only that, 
That were excuſable, that and ten thouſands more 
Of ſemblable import, but he hath wag'd 
New Wars 'gainſt Pompey; made his Will, and read it 
To publick Ear, {poke ſcantly of me; 
M hen perforce he could not 
But pay me terms of Honour, cold and ſickly 
He vented them; moſt narrow Meaſure lent me; 
When the beſt hint was given him, he o'er-look'd 
Or did it from his Teeth. 

Oct. Oh, my good Lord, 
Believe not all, or if you muſt believe, 
Stomach not all. A more unhappy Lady, 
If this diviſion chanee, ne er ſtood between | 
Praying for both Parts: The good Gods will mock: ms, 
When! ſhall praying, oh bleſs my Lord and Husband, 
Undo that Prayer, by crying out as loud, 
Oh bleſs my Brother. Husband win, win Brother, 
Prays, and deſtroys the Prayer, no midway 
*Twixt theſe Extreams at all. 

Ant. Gentle Odtavia, 
Let your beſt Love draw to that point which ſeeks 
Beſt to preſerve it: If I loſe mins Honour, 
J lole my ſelf; better I were not yours, 
T han yours ſo Branchleſs. But as you requeſted, I 
Your ſelt thall go between's; the mean Time, Lady, 
I'll raile the Preparation of a War 4 
Shall ſtain your Brother, make your ſooneſt haſte 


0. Thanks to my Lord, 
J he Jove of Power make me moſt weak, moſt weak, 
Your Reconciler: Wars 'twixt you twain would be, 
As if the World ſhould cleave, and that ſlain * 2 
Oui 
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ad ſodder up the Kits. : 
| (Wt. When it appears to you where this begins, 
pour Diſpleaſure that way, for our Faults 
never be ſo equal, that your Love 
Jequally move with them. Provide your going, 
ee our own Company, and command what Colt 
Er Heart has mind to. [ Exeunt, 
q Enter Enobarbus and Eros. 
20. How now, Friend Eros? 
. There's ſtrange News come, Sir. 
. Wat, Man? 
. Ceſar and Lepidus have made War upon Pompey, 
. This is old, what is the Succels ? 
res, Ceſar having made ule of him in the Wars'gainſt 
: Hreſently denied him Rivalty, would not let 
partake of the Glory of the Action, and nut reſting 
, accuſes him of Letters he had formerly wrote to 
pey. Upon his own Appeal leizes him, to the poor 
ais up, till Death en'arge his Confine. 
. Then would thou hadit a pair of Chaps no more, 
al throw between them all the Fcod thou haſt, they'il 
c che other. Where's Antcay ? ; 
Eros, He's walking in the Garden thus; and ſpurns 
W Ruſh that lies before him. Cries, Fool Lepidas, 
W threatens the Throat of that his Officer, 
t murder'd Pompey. 
2. Our great Navy's rigg'd. 
Eros. For ſtah and Cæſar: more Domitius, 
& Lord deſires you preſently ; my News 
Might have told hereafter. [ tony, 
E. Twill be nought, but let it be; bring me to An- 
Frs. Come, Sir, [ Exeunt, 
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SCENE V. Rome. 
Enter Cæſar, Agrippa, and Mecznas, 


FL. Contemning Rexe he has done all this, and more, 


6 Alexandria; here's the matter of it: 
e, Market place on a Tribunal filyer'd, 


= | Cleopatra 
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Cleopatra and himſelf in Chairs of Gold 
Were publickly enthron' d; at the Feet fat 
Caſariowhom they call my Father's Son, 
And all the unlawful Iſſue, that their Luſt 
Since then bath made between them. Unto her 
He gave the'ſtabliſhment of Egypt, made her 
Of lower Syrza, Cyprus, Lydia, 
Abſolute Queen. 

Mec. I his in the publick Eye? 


Caf. Vth' common ſhew-place where they exereiſe, 


His Sons were there proclaim'd the Kings ef Kings, 
Great Media, Parthia, and Armenia 
He gave to Alexander ; to Ptolomy he aſlign'd 
Syria, Cilicia, and Phenicia : She 
In the Habiliments of the Goddeſs [is 
That day appear'd and oft before gave Audience 
As tis reported, ſo. 

Mec. Let Rome be thus inform'd. 

Agr, Who queaſie with his Inſolence already, 
Will their good Thoughts call from him, 

Ca/. The People know it. 
And have now receiv'd his Acculations, 

Aer. Whom does he accule ? 

Caf. Ceſar, and that having in <zcly 
Sextus Pompeius {poil'd, we had not rated him 
His Part o'th' Iſle. Then does he ſay, he lent me 
Some Shipping unreſtor'd. Laſtly he frets 
That TLepidus of the Triumvirate 
Should be depos'd, and being, that we detain 
All his Revenue. 

Agr, Sir, this ſhould he anſwer'd. 
. Caf. lis done already, and his Meſſenger gone: 
I told him TLepidas was grown too crue!, 
That he his high Authority abus'd, 


And did deſerve his Chance. For what I have conquer di 


I grant him Part; but then in his Armenia, 
And other of his conquer d Kingdoms, 1 
Demand the like, 
Meo. He'll nover yield to that. 
Cæſ. Nor muſt not then be yielded to in this. 
Enter Octavia with Attendants. 


Oct. Hail Cæſar, and my Lord! hail, moſt dear Ca, 


CA,. 

05. 
Ce. 

=: C. 
ould 

he nei 
29 on Er. 
ould! 
ging 
Would eh 
is d b, 
Mark 
Die oſte: 
otten! 
aa, 
Nick ana 
come 
my fr 
aring t 


4 x/. W 
3 ing an a 
i . De 
a lis A 

here is! 
7 4. M) 
=/. Ne 
Wtnnodd 
toa W 
We Kings 
Dus the 
Carpado 
1 ap 1a: 
a Hali. 
od of Je 
Cemage 
King 
1 a mor 


2. A y 


3 Antony and Cleopatra. 49 
"F Cx/. That ever I ſhould call thee Caſt away. 
O. You have not call d me ſo, nor have you cauſe, 
C. Why haſt thou ſtoln upon me thus ; you came not 
ige Caſar's Siſter ; the Wife of Autuny 
ould have an Army for an Ufher, and 
Wc neighs of Horſe, to tell of her Approach, 
nz ere the did appear. The trees by th* way 
ould have born Men, and Expectation ftaint:d 
0 8 rging for what it had not. Nay, the Duſt 
© ould have aſcended to the Roof of Heav'n, 
W:isd by your populous Troops: But you are come 
Market- Maid to Rose, and have prevented 
Nie oſtentation of our Love; which left unthewn, 
W often left unlov'd; we ſhould have met you 
aa, and Land, ſupplying every Stage 
Wit! a1) augmented Greeting, 
od. Good my Lord, l 
come thus was I not conſtrain'd, but did it 
my free Will. My Lord, Mark Antony, 
aring that you prepar'd for War, acquainted 
WW grieving Ear withal ; whereon I begg'd 
Pardon tor return. 
. Which toon he granted, 
rg an abſt act tween his Luſt and him. 
0 4. Do nut ſay ſo, my Lord. 2 
. 1 have E) es upon him, 
Wd his Affairs come to me on the Wind: 
Here is he now? 
a. My Lord, in Athens. 
: e. No, my moſt wronged Siſter j Cleopatra, 
th nodded him to her. He hath given his Empire 
to a Where, who now are levying 
Kings o'th' Farth for War, Hz bath aſſembled, 
1 - the King of Lybia, Archilaus 
Cappadocia, Philadelphus King 
lab hHlagenia; the Torasian King Adallas, 
g Malichus of Arabia, King of Pont, 
edot Jerry, Mithridates king 
Cemagene, Vilemen and Amintas, 
King of AMede, and Ha nia, 
uſar 6 "ow" N Liſt - hi 
(au me molt wretched, 


T hat 
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That have my Heart parted betwixt two Friends, 


T hat do aMid each ether, | 2 Wh: 

Cæſ. Welcome hither ; Tra 

Your Letters did with-hold cur breaking forth Tha 

Till we perceiv'd both how you were wrong led, Mar 

And we in negligent Danger; cheer your Heart. 105 

Be you not troubled with the tim: which drives, ; boo 
3 n 


O'er your Content; theſe ſtrong Neceſſities, 


But let determin'd things to Deſtiny | App 
Hold unbewail'd their way. Welcome to Reme: 3 I wil 
Nothing more dear to me. You are ahus'd | 9 
Beyond the Mark of Thought; and the high Gods E,. 
To do you Juſtice, make his Miniſters = 4 
Of us, and thoſe that love you, Be of Comfort, That 
And ever welcome to us, He c 
Aar. Welcome Lady. And 
Mec. Welcome, dear Madam, - WA 
Each Heart in Roe does love and pity you 3 2 - hat 
Only th adulterous Antcny, molt large . 
In his Abominations, turns you off, hic 
And gives his p: tent Regiment to a Trull Iota 
That Noſes it againſt us. J Wil! 
Ot. Is it lo, vir ? Jie 
Caf. Moſt certain: Siſter, welcome ; pray you Ca, 
Ee ever known to patience, My dear'ſt Siſter, [ Excu 2 
i Ht 
SCENE VI. Atiam. .. Ca- 
Wer 
Enter Cleopatra, and Enobarbus, M hie 
Cleo. Iwill be even with thee; douht it not. And: 
Eno. But why, why, why ? . 
Cleo. Thou haſt foreſpoke my being in theſe Wars; Pour 
Ard ſay'ſt it is not fit. ngro 


Eno. Well; is it, is it? | 
Cleo. Is t not denounc'd againſt us? why ſhould :* 
vve be there in Perſon ? Y 
Eno, Well, I could reply; if we ſhould ſerve will 


Horſe and Mares together, the Horſe were merely lui An. 
the Mares would bear a Soldier and his Horſe,  ©@ Eng 
Cleo. What is't you ſay ? The a 
Eno. Your Prelerce needs muſt puzzle Ant ny. Diſtra 
Taks from his Heart, take from his Brain, take from's Tr v 
our ( 


Vi 
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2 What ſhould not then he ſpar d. He is already 


FTraduc'd for Levity, and 'tis ſaid in Re, 


That Ph:tinas an Enuch, and your Maids, 

4 Manage this War. : | 

Cleo. ink Rome, and their Tongues rot 

That ſpeak againſt us. A charge we bear i'th' War, 


And as the Preſident of my Kingdom will 


Appea: there for a Man. Speak not againſt ic, 


Iwill not ſtay behind. 
Enter Antony and Canid ius. 
Eno. Nay Lhaye done, here comes the Emperor. 
Ant. Is it not ſtrange, Cani dius, 
That from Tarentum, and Brun diſi um, 
He could ſo quickly cut thi Inn Sea, 
And take in Nn? You have heard on't, Sweet? 
Cleo. Celerity is never more admir'd 
Than by the Negligent. 
Ant. A good Rebuke, 


5 3 Which might have well becom'd the bet of Men 


Jo taunt a Slackneſs. Canidius, we | 
Will fight with him by Sea, 
| Cleo. By Sea, what elle ? 
Can. Why will my Lord do ſo? 
Ant. For that he dares us tot. 
Eo, So hath my Lord dar'd him to ſingle fights 
can. Ay, and to wage his Battle at Pharſalia, 
3 Where Caſar fought with Poxpey. But theie Offers, 
2 \\ hich ſerve not for bis Vantage, he ſhakes off, 
And ſoſhould you. 
Fuso. Your Ships are not well Mann'd, 
$ Y our Mariners are Muliters, Reap-rs, People 
Ingroſt by ſwift Impreſs. In Cs Fleet 
Are thole that often have gainſt Popey fought, 
Their Ships are yare, yours heavy: No dilgrace 
J Shall fall you for refuſing him at Sea, 
Beirg prepar'd for Land. 
Ant, By Sea, by Sea. 
Eno. Moſt worthy Sir, you therein throw away 
Ihe abſolute Soldierſhip you have by Land, 


I 


Difſtract your Army, which doth moſt conſiſt 


Of War-mark'd Footmen, leave unexecuted 
= — * * 
Your cn renowned Knowledge, quite forego | 
W £2 The 
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J he way which promiſes Aſſurance, ard 
Give up your {elf merely to chance and hazard, 
From firm Security. 
Ant. Ill fight at Sea. 
Cleo. I have ſixty Sails, Caſar none better. 
Ant. Our overplus of Shipping will we burn, 
Ard with the reit full wayn'd, from th' Heart of AT ium, 
Beat the approaching Cæſar. But it we fail, 
Ve then can do't at Land. 
Enter a Meſſenger. 
Thy Buſineſs? 
Meſe The News is true, my Lord, he is deſcried, 
Cæſar has taken Toryne. 
Ant. Can he be there in Perſon ! Tis impoſſible 
Strange, that his Power ſhould he lo. Canidius, 
Our nineteen Legions thou ſhalt hold by Land, 
Ard our twelve thouland Horle, We'll to our Ship, 
Away, my 1h-tis, 
Enter a Soldier. 
Hc.w now, worthy Soldier? 
Se1d. Oh Noble Emperor, do not fight by Sea, 
Truſt not to rotten Planks: Do you mildoubt 
This Sword, and theſe my Wounds ? let th ian, 
And the Phenicians goa Hucking: we 
Have us'd to Conquer ſtanding on the Earth, 
And fighting foot to tout, 
Ant, Well, well, away, |[ Exe. Art. Cleo. and Enob, 
Sold. By Hercules I think 1 am i'th' right. 
Can. Soldier thou art: but the whole Action grows 
Not in the power ont: ſo our Leade.s lead, 
And we are Womers Men. 
Sold. You keep by Land 
The Legions and the Horle whole, do you not? 
Ven. Marcus Olaviis, Marcus Ju tus, 
Publiccla, ard Celius, are for Sea 
But we keep whole by Land. This {peed of Ca/ar's 
Carries beyond belief. 
Sold. While he was yet in Rene 
His Power went out in ſuch diſtractions, 
As beguil'd all Spies. 
Can. M ho's his Lieutenart, hear you? 
Seid. Ihey lay, one Iirus, 
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4 Can. Well, I know the Man. 
Enter a Me ſſenger. 


Meſ. The Emperor calls Canidizs, { forth 
Can, With Neusthe Time's in Labour, and throws 
Each mirute, ſamæ. [ Exeuwunt, 


Enter Cælar with his Army marebing. 


* Nr. My Lord. [Battle 
Cu. Strike not by Land. Keep whole, prov oke not 
ill we have done at Sea, Do not excced 
| The Preſeript of this Scroul: Our Fortune lies 
| Upon this jump, Exit. 
: Enter Antony, and Enobarbus. 
S Ant. Set we our Squadrons on yond {ide o th Hill, 
: In Eye of Ce/ar's Battle, from which place 
Me may the number ot the Ships behold, 
And ſo proceed a-:cordirg!y, [ Exits 
Canidius marching with bis Land Army ene way over the 
Stage and Yorus the Lieutenant of Cælar the cther way: 
after their geiig in, is heard toe niiſe cf a Sea-ſig.ot. ws 
larum, Enter Enobarbus, 
Eno. Naught, naught, all nanght,I can behold no longer; 
Thanteniad the Agyytian Admiral, 
Vith all their ſixty fly, and turn the Rudder: 
f # lo ſce't, mine Eyes are blaſted, | 
#44 , 


Euler Scarus. 
FCcar. Gods, and Goddeſſes all the whole Synod ofthem 
Ws Eno. What's thy Paſſion? f 
| Scar, I he greater Cartle of the World is loſt 
Wich very ignorance, we baye kiis'd away 
Kingdoms and Frovinces, 
Eno. How appears the Fight? 
Scar. On our tide like the Token'd Peſtilence, 
3 Vikere Death is ſure. Your ribauld Nag of Egypt, 
| (Whom Leproly o er, ) ithe* very midſt o th fight, 
Mhen Vantage like a pair of Twins appear'd 
Both of the fame, or rather ours the Elder; 
Ihe Breeze upon her, like a Cow in June, 
3 Hoiſts Sails, and flies. 
Eno, I hat J beheld : 


n 


H 
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Mine Eyes did ſieken at the ſight, and could not 
Irdure a further view. 
Scar. She once being looft ; 
T he noble ruin of her Magick, Antony, 
Clapson his Sca-wing, and like a doating Mallard, 
Leaving the Fight in heighth, flies after her: 
! rever law an Action of ſuch ſhame; 
Experience, Manhood, Honour ne'er before, 
L 1d violate fo it jelf. 
Euyo, Alack, alack. 
Enter Oanidius. 
Can. Our Fortune on the Sea is out of breath, 
Ard ſinks moſt lamentably. Had our Ceneral 
een what he knew himſelf, it had gone well: 
Oh he has given example for our flight, 
Molt groſly by his own. 
Eno, Ay, are ycu thereabouts? Why then good night 
Can. Toward Jelepenneſus are they Hed, [ indeed, 
Scar, I is eaſy to't. 
And there I will attend what further comes, 
Can, To Cilar will render 
My Legions and my Horſe, fix Kings already 
Shew me the way of yielding. 
Eno. I'll yet follow 
The wounded chance cf Auteny, though my Reaſon 


Sits in the Wind againſt me. 


Euter Anton) with Attendants, 

Ant. Hark, the Land bids me tread no more upon't, 
It is aham'd to bear me. Friends, come hithe: , 
am io lated in the World, that 1 
Fave loſt my way for ever, I have a Ship 
Laden with Gold, take that, divide it; fly, 
And make your peace with Cæſar. 

Omnes, tly! Not we. 

Ant. J have fled my ſelf, ard have inſtructed Cowards 
To run, and ſhew their Shoulders. Friends, be gone, 
I have my ſelf reſolv'd upon a courſe, 
W hich has no need of you. Be gore, 
My Trealure's in the Harbour. Take it Oh, 
I tollow'd that I bluſa to look upon, 
My very Hairs do mutiny ; for the white 
Reprove the brown for raſhrels, and they them 
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For fear, and doating. Friends, be gone, you ſhall 
lave Letters from me to ſome Friends, that will 
Fycep your way for yuu, Pray you look not fad, 
Tor make replies of lothneſs; take the hint 
hich my Delpair proclaims. Let them be left 
Which leave themſelves, To the Sea-ſide ſtraight · way: 
will poſſeſs you of that Ship and Treaſure, 
Ecave me, I pray, a little; pray you now 
Kay, do ſo; for indeed i have loit command, 
Therefore, I pray yu ' fee you hy and by. { Sits d. nn. 
Enter Cleopatra, led by Cha mian and Eros. 
Eros. May, gentle Madam, to him, comfort him. 
| Jras. Do, moſt dear Queen. 
{ Char, Do? why, what elle ? 
deo. Let me fit down; Oh Jac? 
1 Aut. No, no, no, no, no. 
Eros. See you here, Sir ? 
Ant. Oh fie, he, fie. 
Cbar. Madan, | 
ag. Madam, Oh 250d Empreſs, 
Eros. Sir, Sir. | 
Ant. Yes, my Lord, yes; he at Fh:7:217 kept 
is Sword een ike a Dancer, While I ftrook 
Ihe lean and wrinkled Caſizs, and 'twas L 
hat the mad Priitus ended; he alone 
D-a't on Livuterantry, and no practice had 
the brave ſquares ot War; yet now no matter 
{3 Cleo, Ah ſtand by, 
Eos. The Queen, my Lord, the Queen 
Vas. Go to him, Madam, ſpeak to him, 
Heis unqualited with very ſhame, 
' Cleo, Well then, ſuſtain me: Oh ! 
Eros. Moſt noble Sir, ariſe, the Queen approaches, 
Her Head's declin'd, and Death will ſeize her, but 
Your comfort makes the reſcue. 
Ant. T have offended Reputation; 
A moſt unnoble ſwerving——— 
Eros. Sir, the Queen, 
Ant. O whither haſt thou led me, Agypt? lee: 
ow I convey my ſhame, out of thine Eyes, 
locking back, on what I have left behind 
roy'd in diſhonour. 
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| Cleo, On, my Lord, my Lord; For- 
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Forgive my fearful Sails ; 1 little thought 
You would have followed. 
Ant. Feoypt, thou knew'ſt too well, 
My Heart was to thy Rudder ty'& by th'ſtring. 


quire. 


And thou ſhould'ſt towe me after. O'er my Spirit leſſer 

The full Supremacy thou knew it, and that bo let h 

Thy heck might from the bidding »of the Gods privat 

Command me. we; 0 

Cilec. Oh, my paidon. Sybmits 

Int. Now muſt The Cir 

To the young Man ſend humble treaties; dodge bw az. 

And pater in the ſhift of lownets, who Tz). F 

Vith half the bu'k o'th' World play'd as I pleas'd, Jhave no 

Making ard marring Fortures. You did know _—_— 

Tow much you were my Conqueror, and that From A; 

[ My Sword, made weak by my Affection, would Of take | 

h - Obey it cn all cauſe. She {hall 

; Cleo. Pardon, pardon. HAmb. 

? Int. Fell not a Tear, I ſay, ore of them rates | L. B 

N All that is won and loſt: Give me a Kits, "To cry t! 

| Even this repays. m An 
| We ſent our Schoolmaſter, is he come back? 


Love | am full of Lead; ſome Wine 
| Within there, and our Viands: Forcune knows, 
Ve {corn her moſt, when molt ſhe offers Blows. [| Ex 


SCENE VII. Czlar's Camp. 


| Enter Cæſar, Agrippa, Dolabella, Thidias, with &h-r;, T:/. O 
Cel, Let him apj ear that s come from Anteny. A what 
Know you him? Int-cry x 
Del. Caſar, tis his Schoolmaſter, Did. C 
An Argument that he is pluckt, when hither | 
He lends fo poor a Pinnion of his Wing, ; | 
- V hich had ſuperfluous Kings for Meſlengers, 1 
Not many Moons gore by. Faler ( 
| Enter Ambaſſad:r from Antony, leo, V 
Cſ. Appreach and tpeak, . I. 
Amb. Such as l am, I come from Antony: leo. Is 
J was of late as petty to his ends, Lc. 4, 
As is the Mormdew on the Myrtle Leaf Wd of hi 
To his grand Sea, / n that 


zuted e 
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r4 bl, Be't ſo, declare thine Office. 
*4-;b. Lord of his Fortunes he ſalutes thee, and 


quires to live in Zgypt; which not granted 
lefſens his Requeſts, and to thee ſues 


h let him breath between the Heay'ns and Earth 
private Man in Athens: this for him. 


xt, Cleopatra does confeſs thy Greatneſs; 


Sybmits her to thy Might, and of thee craves, 


2 Circle of the Ptolemies for her Heirs, 
w *azarded to thy Grace, 
Ll. For Antony, 


Jhave no Ears to his Requeſt. The Queen, 


t 


C/. 


1 Audience, nor Defire ſhall fail, fo ſhe 
From Ag ypt drives her ill diſgraced Friend, 

take bis Life there, This, it ſhe perform, 
. ſnall not ſue unheard. So to them both. 

Amb. Fortune puriue thee, 
Caſ. Bring him thro' the Bands: ¶ Exit Ambaſſuder.. 
I cry thy Eloquence, now tis time, dilpatch, 

m Antony. win Cleopatra, J Thidias. 
in our Name, when {he requires, add more 
m thine invention, offers · Women are not 
heir beſt Fortunes ſtrong; but Want will perjure 

ne er touch d Veſtal. Try thy Cunoing, Ty;das, 


ke thine own Edict for thy pains, which we 
| aniwer as a Law, 


| bid, Ceſar, | 80. 
Tx/. Obſerve how Antony, becomes his flaw, 
Kd what thou thinkeſt his very Action peaks 


in every power that moves. 


Did. Caſar, I ſhall, { Exeunts. 


4 
; SCENE VIII.. Alexandria. 


Falter Cleopatra, Eyobarbus, Charmian, and Iras. 
leo, M hat ſhall we do, Encbar bug? 

„ Think, and die. 

th is Anteny, or we, in fault for this? 

ae. Antoxy oniy, that weuld make his win 

of his Keaſon. V+ hat though you fled 

re M1 that great Face of war, whole ſeveral ranges 
zuted each other? Why ſhould he follow? 
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The itch of his Affection thould not then 
Have nickt his Captainſhip, at ſuch a point, 
When halt to half the World oppos'd, he being 
The meer queſtion. Tis a ſhame no leſs 
Than was his lofs, to courſe your flying Flags, 
And leave his Navy gazing. 

Clev. Prithee Peace. 

Enter Antony with the Amla/ad:r, 

Ant. Is this his Anſwer? 

Amb. Ay, my Lord. 

Ant. The Queen ſhall then have courteſie, 


So ſhe will yield us up. 9 need: 


Amb. He ſays lo, !] leax 

Ant. Let her know't. 1oſe h 
To the Boy Cæſar ſend this grizled Head, Tod. 
And he will fill thy Wiſhes to the brim, Nett to ce 
With Principalities, Further 

Ole. That Head, my Lord? - 22 


Ant. To him again, tell him he wears the Roſe 
Ot Youth upon him: from which, the World ſhould nc# 
Something particular; his Coyn, Ships, Legions, 
May be a Coward's, whole Miniſters would prevail 
Under the Service ct a Child, as ſoon | 
As ith' Command of Cæſar. I dare him therefore 
To lay his gay Compariſons apart, 

And anſwer me declin'd, Sword againſt Sword, 
Our lelves alone; I'll write it, follow me. [Ex. Arto 

Eno, Yes, like enough: hye-battel'd Cæſar will , Ilir, 


Unſtate his Happineſs, and be ſtag'd to th' ſhew Wat we 
Againſt a Sworder, I ſee Mens ſudgmerts are Thy dai 
A parcel of their Fortunes, and things outward Aid. 
Do draw the inward quality after them HIS 
Lo ſuffer all alike, LT hat he ſhould dream, be de 
Krowirg all Meaſures, the full Caſar will Pit of 
Anſwer his Emptinefs; Cæſar thou haſt ſubdu'd b Itan 
His Judgment too. Y hear 
Enter a Servant. d put 
Ser. A Meſſenger from Cæſar. K 72. 
Cleo. What, no more Ceremony? See my Women, 1 24. 
Againſt the blown Roſe may they ſtop their Noſe, Cle: 


I hat kneel'd unto the Buds. Admit him, Sir. 
Eno. Mine honeſt), and I, begin to ſquare; 
1 
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NeLoyalty well held to Fools, does make 
Ar faith meer Folly : yet he that can endure 
* follow with Allegiance a falln Lord, 
Vs corquer him that did his Maſter conquer, 
Id earns a place i'th' Story. 
| Enter Thidias. 
leo. Caeſar's Will, 
Th;:d, Hear it apart. 
Cleo. None but Friends; ſay boldly. 
Tod. So happly are they Friends to Anteny. 
Eno. He needs as many, Sir, as Cæſar has; 
needs not us. If Caſar pleaſe, our Maſter 
!] leap to be his Friend: For as you know, 
1oſe he is, we are, and that is Cæſar's. [ treats 
© Thid. So. Thus then thou mott renown'd, Ceſar in- 
Mt to conſider in what Cale thou ſtand'ſt 
Farther than he is Cœſar. 
CLI. Go on, right Royal, 
id. He knows that you embrace not Antony 
you did love, but as you fear'd him. 
„les. Oh! [ Aſides. 
b:4, The Scars upon your Honcur, therefore he 
s pity, as corſtrained Blemiſkes, 
"Ne as deſerved. 
Chio Be is a God, and knows what is moſt right. 
Hire Honour was not yielded, but corquer'd meerly. 
Arto E=. To be ſure of that, 1 will ask At n. 
I tr, dir, thou art ſo leaxy 
Tat we muſt leave thre to thy ſinking, for 
y deareſt quit thee. [ Exit Eno. 
Did, Shall 1 fay to Cer, 
Nat you require of him: tor he partly hegs 
be defir'd to gire. It much would pleate him, 
pat of his Fo: tunes you would make a Star 
Þ iran upon. But it would warm his Spitits, 
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K ee. What's your Nam: ? 
7 My Nanto ie TAI: 
mey, . nv. Naine 2 1A. 
Cle. Moſt kind Meſſenzer: 
% great Cæſar this in dicputation; 
. 5 i. | ESE 2 
Hils bis conqu'ring Hand. ell hun, Lam prompt 
1 4 Ta 
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Jo lay my Crown at's Feet, and there to knee!, 
Tell him, that from his all-obeying Breach 
I hear the doom of Zgypt. 
Thid, I is your noble Courſ: : 
M iidom and Fortune combating together, 
If that the former dare but what it can, 
No Chance may ſhake it, Give me Grace to lay 
My Duty on your Hand; 
Cleo. Your Caſar's Father oft, 
When he bath mus'd of taking Kingdoms in, 
Beſtow'd his Lips on that unworthy place, 
As it rain'd Kiſſes. 
Euter Artony and Enobarbus. 
Ant. Favours! by Jove that thunders. 
[Seeing Thidias IV her Fan, 
What art thou, Fellow ? 
Tbid. Ore that but performs 
The bidding of the fulleſt Man, and worthieſt 


| To have Command obey'd. 

| Enc. You will be whipp'd. [Devi 
Ant. Approach there — ah you Kite! Now Gods a. 
Authority melts from me of late. When I cry'd hoa 
Like Boy's unto a Muſs, Kings would ſtart forth, 


I am Antony yet. Take hence this Jack and whip him. 
Enter a Servant. 
Eno. 'Tis better playing with a Lion's Whelp, For b 


4 . 
| | And cry your Will, Have you no Ears? 
| T han-with an old one dy) ing, 


Ant. Moon and Stars; Ser. 
hip him: were twerty of the greateſt Trihutaries | Ant 
| That do acknowledge Cœſur, ſhould 1 find them Ser, 
So ſawcy with the Hand of ſhe here, what's her Nam? Axt 
| Since ſhe was Cleopatra — Whip him, Fellows Thou) 
"Fill like a Boy you ſee him cringe his Face, | So fol! 
| And wine aloud for Mercy, Take him hence. Thou! 
Tord. Mark Antony — Jhe w 
Ant. Tug him away; being whipt, Shake t 
Biivg him again, the Jack of Cæſar's ſhall Fell hi 
| Pear us an Errand to him. { Exeunt with Thidis Me ma! 
ou were halt blaſted ere 1 knew you: Ha! Proud. 
Dave | my Pillow left unpreſt in Rome. ot wði 
For born the getting of a lawful Race, nd at 
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And by a Gem of Women, to be abus'd 
. 7 By one.that looks on Feeders ? 
Cleo. Good, my Lord 
* Art. You have beer a Brggler ever, 
Rut when we in our Viciouſn-ls grew hard, 
Oh miſery on't, the wile Gods ical gur Eyes 
In our own filth, drop our clear Judgments, make us 
* Adore our Errors, laugh. at's while we ftrut 
To our Confuſion, 
Cleo. Oh, is't come to this? 
Ant. I found you as a Morſel, co'd upon 
Dead Cæſar's Trencher: Nay, you were a Fragment 
Of Cneius P.mpey's, beſides what hotter Hours 
Uyregiſtered in vulgar Fame you have 


O1 


A oy 


Fay, uxuriouſly pickt out, For I am ſure, 
'hough you can guels what Temperance ſhould be, 

Nou know not what it is. 

Cleo. Wherefore is this? 

Ant. To let a Fellow that will take Rewards, 
cv. Ard lay, God quit you, be familiar with 
Is a My Play-fellow, your Hand; this Kingly Seal, 
ba nd plighter of high Hearts! O that l were 


pon the Hill of Haſan, to out- roar 
T'be horned Herd, tor I have Savage Cauſe, 
im. And to proclaim it civilly, were like 
A halter'd Neck, which does the Hangman thank 
For being yare about him. Is he whip'd ? 
: Enter a Servant with Thidias. 
Ser. Soundly, my Lord. 0 
Ant. Cry'd he ? and begg'd a pardon? | 
Ser. He did ask Favour, 
Jams Axt. If that thy Father live, let him repent 
Thou waſt rot made his Daughter; and be thou ſorry 
Vo follow Cafar in his Triumph, fince 
Thou haſt been whipp'd, for following him, Henceforth 
J ie white Hand ora Lady Feaver thee, 
Shake to look on't, Go pet the2 back to Qaſar, 
Tell him thy Entertainment: look thou ſay, 
"bidi Ne makes me angry with him. Fer he ſeems 
roud and diſdainful, harping on what I am, 
lot what he knew I was. He makes me angry, 
Ind at this time moſt eaſie tis to do't; 
An MW ben 


+ 


— A etois 
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When my good Stars, that were my ſormer guides, 
Have empty leit their Orbs, and ſhot their Fires, 
Into the Abiſm of Hell, If he millike 
My Speech, and what is done, tell him he has 
Hiparchus, my enfranched Bond man, whom 
He may at plealure whip, or hang, or torture, 
As he ſhall like, to quit me. Urge it thou: 
Hence with ſtripes, be gone. 
Cleo. Have you done vet? 
Ant. Alaek, our Terrene Moon is now Eclips'd, 
And it portends alone the Fall of Antcny, 
Cleo. I muſt ſtay his time. 
Ant. To flatter Ceſar, would you mingle Ey es 
With one that ties his! oints? 
Cleo. Not know me yet? 
Ant, Cold-hearted toward me? 
Cleo. Ah Dear, if I be fo, 
From my cold Heart let Heav'n ingender Hail, 
Ard poiſon it in the Source, and the firſt Stone 
Prep in my Neck; as it determines, lo 
Pifloive my Life; the next Ceſario imite, 
1 ill by degrees the Memory of my Wemb, 
Together with my brave Feyfptians all, 
By the diſcattering of this pelletted Storm, 
Lie Graveleſs, till the Flies and Gnats of N:7+ 
Have buried them for Prey. 
Ant. 1 am ſatisfied: 
Cœſar lets down in Alexandria where 
] will oppoſe his Fate, Our Force by Land 
Hath nobly held, and ſever d Navy too © 
Have knit again, and Float, threat'ring moſt Sea-like, 


V here haſt thou been, my Heart? doit thou hear, Lad” 


If from the Field I ſhall return once more 
To kils theſe Lips, 1 will appear in Blood, 
I, and my Sword, will earn my Chronicle, 
1 here's hope in't yet. 
Cleo. That's my brave Lord. 
Ant, Iwill be treble ſinewed, hearted, breath'd, 
Ard fight maliciouſly : for when mine Hcurs 
Were nice ard lucky, Men did ranſom Lives 
Ot me for Jets; but now, Ill let my Teeth, 
And tend to Darknels all that top me. Come, 


[Exit Thid, 
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let's have one other gaudy Night: Call to me 
All my ſad Captains, fill our Bowis; once more 
Let's mock the Mignight Bell. 
Cleo. It is my Birth-day, 
had thought t'have held it poor. But fince my Lord 
Anteny agaan, I will be Cleopatra. 
- Ant. We will yet do well. 
id. Cleo. Call all his noble Captains to my Lord. 
Ant. Do ſo, we'll ſpeak to them, and to Night Il force 
The Wine peep through their Scars. Come on my Queen, 
ak lap in't yet, The next time I do fight 
make Death love me: for I will contend 
© \ Even with his Peſtilent Scythe. [Exeunt. 
» | Eno. Now he'll outſtare the Lightning ; to be furious 
s to be frighted out of Fear, and in that Mood 
The Dove will peck the Eſtridge; and I ſee {till 
A diminution in our Captain's Brain 
Reſtores his Heart; When Valour preys on Reaſon, 
It eats the Swords it fights with: 1 will ſeek 


= way to leaye him, [ Exit; 


1000900000000 0000000505 
ACT W: SCENE TL 


| SCENE Czazlar's Camp. 


Enter Cxſar, Agrippa, and Mecznas with his Army. 

| Cælar reading a Letter, 
___ E calls me Boy, and chides as he had Power 

2 To beat me out of Xgypt. My Meflenzer 

He hath whipt with Rods, dares me to Perſonal Com- 
(uur to Ant ny. Let the od Ruffian know (bat, 
I have many other ways to die: mean time 
Laugh at this Challenge. 
"| 3} Mec, Caſar muſt think, 
When one fo great begins to rage, he's hunted . 
Even to falling. Give him no Breath, but now 
Make boot of his Diſtraction: Never Anger 
{Made good Guard for it ſelf. 
; Caf, Let our beſt Heads know, 


Let's {That to Morrow the laſt of Battels 


' 
: 
| 
; 
| 
| 
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We mean to fight. Within our Files there are, 
Of thole that ſery'd Mark Antony but late, 
Enough to tetch him in. See it done, 

And feaſt the Army, we have ſtore to do't, 
And they have earn'd the waſte, Poor Auteny [ Exeunt. 
SCENE II. Alexandria. 

Euter Antony and Cleopatra, Enobarbus, Charmian, 
Iras, Alexas, with cthers. 
Anz. He will not fight with me, Domitius. 
Eno. No. 
Ant. Why ſhould he not? 
Eno. He thinks, being twenty times of better Fortune, 
He is twenty Men to one. 
Ant. To Morrow, Soldier, 
By Sea and Land I'i] fight: or I will live, 
Or bathe my dying Honour in the Blood, 
Shall make it live again. Woo't thou fight well? 
Eno. 11] ſtrike, and cry, take all. 
Ant. Well ſaid, come cn: 
Call forth my Houſhold Servants, let's to Nigh 
Enter Servants. 
Be bounteous at our Meal. Give me thy Hand, 
Thou haſt been rightly honeſt, ſo haſt thou, 


And thou, and thou, and thou: you have ſerv'd me Welz 


Ard Kings have been your Fellows. 

Cleo, M hat means this? 

Eno. Tis one of thoſe odd Tricks which Sorrow-ſhoat: 
Out of the Mind, 

Ant. And thou art honeſt too : 

I with-I could be made fo many Men, 
Ard all of you clapt up together, in 

An Antem, that I might do you Service, 
So god as you have done. 

Ou nes. Ihe Gods forbid ! 

Ant. Well, my good Fellows, wait on me to Nights 
Scant not my Cups, and make as much of me 
As when mine Empire was your Fellow too, 
And iuffered my. command, 

Cleo. Mhat does he moan ?. 

Eno, To make his Followers weep, 
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Antony and Cleopatra. 
Ant. Tend me to Night ; 

May be it is the Period of your Duty, 

Haply you ſhall not fee me more, or it, 

A mangled Shadow, ! erchance to Morrow, 
You'll lerve another aſter. | lock on you, 


| 8 . * as 
nu * one that takes his Leave. Mine honeſt Friends, 
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F 


J turn you not away, but lire a Maſter 
Married to your good vervice, ſtay till Death: 
end me to Night two Hours, 1 ask no more, 
and And the Gods yie.d youtor't, 
Eno. What mean you, Sir, 
To give them this diſcomfort? Lock, you weep, 
And I, an Aſs, am Onion-ey'd ; tor thame, 
Transform us not to Women, 
"© nt. Ho, ho, ho: 
low the Witch take me, if I meant it thus. 
| Grace gro where thoie drops fall; my hearty F. iends, 
You take me in too dolcrous a ſenſe; 
| For | ſpake to you for your Comfort, did deſire you 
o burnthis Night with Torches: know my Hearts, 
„hope well of to-morrow, and will lead you, 
F here rather il] expect vctorious Life, 
han Death, and Honour. Let's to Supper, come, 
And drown Conſideration. [ Exeunt, 
7 Enter a C:mpany of Soldiers. 
1d. Brother, good Night: To Morrow is the Day, 
> | 2 2Seld. It will determine one way : Fare you well, 
| Heard you of nothing ſtrange about the Streets? 
| Sold. Nothing, what News? 
9% | 2 20d. Belike tis but a Rumour, good Night you, 
I Seld, Well, Sir, good Night. 
| [ The y meet with other Seldiers. 
2 Seld. Solders have careful Watch. 
I dold. And you, Geod Night, good Night. 
| They place themſelves in every Corner of the Stage, 
2 Sed. Here we; and if to Morrow 
Our Navy th ive, I have an abſolute hope 
3 FOurLandmen will ſtand up. 
1 Sid. Jis a brave Army, and full of Purpoſe, 
[Muſick of the Hautbyys is under the Stage. 
2 Hold. Peace, what Noile ? 
1 .d. Lift, liſt! 
95 Hold. Hark 1 Sold. 
4 


Id 


* 


; 
| 
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1 Sold, Muſick i'th' Air. 1 pu lod 
2 Feld. Urderthe Earth. 10 Buſt 


It ſings well, do's it not? And got 
2 Sud, No. Pld. 
I Sd. Peace I ſay ; what ſhould this mean? Wy tho 


2 Seid. Tis the good Hercules, who loved Antony, at tl 


Now leaves him, 


2b. T 


1 Sold, Walk, let's ſee if other Watchmen 
Do hear what we do? . G 
2 Scid. How row, Maſters ? [ Speak trg . 
Omnes. How now ? how now? do you hear this? [ls Mo: 
1 Sold. Ist rot ſtrange? bet mea 
3 Sold. No you hear, Maſters? Do you hear? dy % ( 
1 Seid. Follow the Noiſe ſo far as we have quarter, [| thee 
Let's ſee how it will give off. is a 
Onnes. Content: tis ſtrange. [Exc Wor t 
Enter Antony and Cleopatra, with cthers, more. 


Ant. Eros, mire Armour, Eres. Av, like 
Cleo. Sleep alittle. ow m 
Ant. No, my Chuck: Fres, come, mine Armour, TA. | 


Frnter Eros. | Nec. Le 

Come, my good Fellow, put thy Iron on. es for 
If Fortune be not ours to May, it is mine 
Becauſe we brave her. Come. un Ante 
Ceo. Nay, I' help too, Antony. Tr 
What's this fer? Ah, let be, let be, thou art Bs. T. 


The Arme urer of my Heart; Falſe, falte; This this, Art. We 
Sooth-law ii help: Thus it muſt be. make r 
Ant. Well, well, we ſhall thrive now, Ws, H. 


Seeſt thou, my good Fellow. Go put on thy Defence Kings 
Eu. Briefly, Sir. @ has t! 
Cleo. Is not this buckled well? Wwed t| 
Ant. Rareiy, rarely: Wt, A 

He that unbuckles this, till we do pleaſe eg. WI 

To dot t for our Repole, ſhall hear a Storm. 1 noi 

$1 mr 


Thou fumbleſt, Eros, and my Queen's a Squire 
More tight at this; Diſpatch. O Love, 
That thou couldſt ſee my Wars to Day, and knew 'I 
The Royal Occupation, thou ſhouldſt ſee 
A Workman in't. 

Enter an armed Soldier. 
Good Morrow to thee, welcome, | 
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u look {t like him that knows a warlike Charge: 
1 Buſineſs that we love, we riſe betime, 
And go tot with delight, 
Feld. A thouſand, Sir, 
hy though't be, have on their Rivitted trim. 
at the Port expect you, | Shout, Trumpets Fleuriſhs 
. Enter Captains and Soldiers. 
ab. The Morn is falr; good Morrow General, 
AJ. Good Morrow, General, 
Lt. Tis well blown, Lad. 
Ss Morning like the Spirit ofa Youth 
tt means to be of Note, begins betimes, 
og ſo ; Come give me that, what e&er becomes of me 
ate thee well, Dame, what e'er becomes ot me, 
is a Soldier's kiſs: rebukeable, 
| worthy ſhameful Check it were, to ſtand 
more Mechanick Compliment, Ill leave thee, 
, like a Man of Steel, you that will fight, 
Wow me cloſe, I'll bring you tot: Adieu. [ Exeurte 
Par. Pleaſe you to retire to your Chamber? 
ev, Lead me: 

Jes forth gallantly: that he and Ceſar might 
rmine this great War in ſingle Fight; 
ben Antony but now - Well on. [ Exeunt 
Trumpets ſound. Enter Antony and Eros. 
Ns. The Gods make this a happy Day to Antony. 
Ant. Would thou, and thoſe thy Scars had once pre- 
make me fight at Land. [ vail'd 
Eris, Hadſt thou done lo, 
foro Kings that have revolted, and the Soldier 

ﬆ has this Morning left thee, would have ſtill 

bwed thy Heels, . 
t, Who's gone this Morning ? 

Eris, Who, one ever near thee. Call for Enobarbas 
Mall not hear thee, or from Ceſar's Camp 

+ I am rone of thine, 

t. Whatlay ſt thou? 
WA. Sir, he is with Ceſar. 
Irs. Sir, his Cheſts and Treaſure he has not with him. 
t. Is he gone? 
a, Moit certain. | 
t. Go, Eros, ſend his Treaſure after, do it. 
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Detain no jot, | charge thee : write to him, LES 
I will ſubſcribe. gent.e Adieus, and Greetings: "SF 
Say, that t wiſn he never find more Cauſe 5 : 1 
To change a Maſter. Oh my Fortunes have 0 1 | 
Corrupted honeſt Men, Dilpatch Frcs. Cra ice 


better 
SC ERNE III. Calar's Camp. zu doſt 


ritt Th. 
| out-(t 
ht agar 
he Ditch 
latter 1 


Enter Cæſar, Agrippa, with Enobarbus, and Dolabe 
Ca /. Go forth, Harippa, and begin the Fight : 
Our V ill is Antony be took alive 
Make it ſo known. 
Arr. Caſar, 1 ſhall, 'C E 
C:ſ. Ihe time of univerſal Peace is near: N 
Prove this a proſp'rous Day, the three-nook d World 


Shall bear the Olive freely. l * 
| Euter a Meſſenger, F# 0 

Neſ. Antony is come into the Field. Id 3 
Caj. Go charge Agrippa, 33 


Flart thoſe that have revolted in the Van, 
1 hat Antcny may ſeem to {pead his Fury 
Upon himleit. [_Exe: 

Eno, Alexas doth revolt, and went to Jewry on 
Affairs of Antony; there did perluade 


/, On 
ive do 
Clou 


. The 


Great Herod to incline himtelf to Ceſar, bar, I h. 
And leave his Maſter Antony, Fer this pains 8 
Ceſar hath hang'd him: Canidius and the reſt Ws The 
T hat fell away, have Entertainment. but ur. We 
No honourable Truft : 1 have done ill. n for {13 
Of which I do accule my ſelf to tore! y, 
4 bat Iwill joy no more. . The 
Enter a Sildier f Cæſar's. fair V 
Sold. Encbarbus, Anteny | h Let 
Hath aſter thee ſent all thy Treaſure, with natch 
His Bounty Over-plus. The Meſſenger port to 
Came on my Guard, and at thy Tent is now t. 1 wi 
Unloading of his Mules, for thy 
hy 200 


Eno. give it you, | 

Sold. Mock not, Encharbas „. 11 
J tell y ou true: Beſt you lee ſafe the Bringer . E 
Out of the Hoſt: j muſt attend mine Office, 
Or would have don't my ſelf. aur Emperor 
Contir 


t. We 
et the ( 
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Stinues till a Jove. | { Exit, 
1. I am alone the Villain ©! the Earth. 
bel I am fo moſt. Oh 4; 

gu Mine of Bouncy, how would thou have paid 
better Service, when my iurpiude 
zu doſt fo crown with Gold. 1 his bows my Heart 4 
ritt Thought break ic not, a lwitted mean 

1. out- ſtrike Thought; but thought will do't, I feel, 
Mt againſt thee ! No, I will goſcek 

e Ditch, where I may die; the foul'ſt beſt fits 
latter Part of Life [ Exit. 


L R. 
* 5 


CEN E IV. Beere the alls Alexandria, 


orld Warum. Drums and Trumpets. Enter Agrippa. 
br. Retire, we have engag'd our ſelves too far: 

himſelf has Work, and our Oppreſſion 
eds what we expected. 
Hlarum. Enter Antony, and Scarus weunded. 
. O my brave Emperor, this is touzht indeed, 
we done lo at firit, we had droven them home 
Clouts about their Head, 
. Thou hlced'ſt apace. 
21. J had a Wound here was like a T, 
pow tis made an H. 

. They do retire. 

r. Well beat em into Bench-holes, I have yet 
m for {ax ſcotches more. 

Enter Eros. 

75. They are beaten, Sir, and our Advantage ſerves 
fair Victory. 
ar. Let us {core their Backs, 
natch 'em up, as we take Hares behind, 
ſport to maul a Runner, 
t. | will reward thee 
for thy {prightly Comfort, and ter-fold 
iy good Valour, come thee on. 
7, le halt aſter. 


Exe 


1 


[ Exeunt. 


u. Enter Anton) again in a March, Scarus with 
others, 


t. We have heat him to his Camp; run on before, 
ontimſÞct the Queen know of our Gueſts; to morrow 
Before 
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Before the Sun ſhall ice's, we'll ſpil! the Blood 
T hat has to day eſcap d. | thark you all, 
For doughty handed are you, and have Fought - 


4 . 5 "73 Her 

Not as you ſerv'd the Cauſe, but as't had been 1 e 
Each Man's like mine; you have ſhewn all Heir e mu 
* 


Enter the City, clip your Wives, your Friends, = ew 

Tell them your Feats, whilſt they with joy ful Leas Hef 
6 0 : - 17 VEll Int 

Waſh the congealment from your Wounds, and ki!s ; 


The honour'd gaſhes whole. Give me thy Handſ To Sci fs 
Enter Cleopatra. 12 . 

To this great Faiery 1'll commend thy acts. 118 

Make her Thanks bleſs thee, O thou day o'th' World, | * 


Chain mine arm'd Neck, leap thou, Attire and all, Wy... 3 
Through Proof of Harneſs to my Heart, and there Wa... ha 
Ride onthe Fants triumphing. | "7 ret 
Cleo. Lord of Lords, Cent 
Oh infinite Virtue, com'ſt thou ſmiling frem -F : a; 
The World's great Snare uncaught ? Eno 
Ant. My Nightingale, ka no] 
We have beat them to their Beds, What, Girl, thougb ud, 'F 
Do ſomething mingle with our younger brown, Mar ha 
A Brain that ncuriſhes our Nerves, and can | 118 Lain 
Get gole for gole of Youth, Behold this Man, Thich'! 
Commend unto his Lips thy ſavouring Hand, Rwy 
Kiſs it my Warrior: He hath fought to Day, © ob!er 
As ifa God in hate of Mankind had Woo 
Deſtroyed in ſuch a Shape. TS. 
Clec. I'll give thee, Friend, A Maſt 


An Armour all of Gold; it was a King's. Oh 4; 
1 ” — 1 4 N 
Ant. He has deſerv'd it, were it Carbunckled 11's 
Like holy Phabus Car, give me thy Hand, Cen! 


Through Alexandria make a jolly March, b 


Bear our hackt Targets, like the Men that owe then fog 
Had our great Palace the capacity Cent. 
To camp this Hoſt, we all would ſup together, — ner 
And drink Carowſes to the next Day's Fate 1172 
Which promiſes Royal Peril. Trumpeters 1222 
With brazen din blaſt you the Cities ear, 12 


Make mingle with our rattling Tabourines, [get Cent. 
That Heay'n and Earth may ſtrike their ſounds ! 
Applauding our Approach, 


[ Exe: ark ho 


= 
wy, 


Antony and Cleopatra. 


SCENE V. Caelar's Camp. 


Enter a Century, and his Company, Enobarbus ſolows, 
Cent. If we be not reliev'd within this Hour, 
wo. e mult return to th Court of Guard; the Night 
I ſhiry, and they ſay, we ſhall embattel 


US FB: ſecond Hour ith' Morn. 

4 = * , . 

= II Wat. h. (his laſt Day was a ſhrew'd one to's. 
Sci 


io. Oh bear me witneſs, Night, 
2 Hatch. What Man is this? 
* 1 Watch. Stand eloſe, and liſt him. 
| Eno, Te witneſs to me, O thou bleſſed Moon, 
„Ven Men revolted ſhall upon Record 
re lar hateful) Memory!; poor Encbarhus did 
gefbre thy Face repent. 
Cent. Enobarbus ? 
2 3 Patch. Peace; hark further. 
Fno. Oh Sovereign Miſtrels of true Melarcholy, 
he poiſonous Damp of Night diſpunge upon me, 


. . * . 
12” hat Life, a very Rebel to my Will, 
Wl, ay hang no longer on me. Throw my Heart 


gainſt the flint and hardneſs of my Fault, 
hich being di1ed with Grief, will break to Pow der, 
And finiſh all foul Thoughts, Oh Antony, 
Kob'er than my Revolt is infamous, 
Forgive mein thine own Particular, 
Put let the World rank me in Regiſter 
FA Maſter-leaver, and a Fugitive : 
Oh 4ztoy, Oh Arty ! [Dies. 
d ach. Let's ſpeak to him. 
Cent. Let's hear him, for the things he ſpeaks 
May concern Ca ſar. 
them. 2 Veatch. Let's do fo, but he ſleers. 
Cent. Swoons rather, for ſo had a Prayer as his 
5 as never yet for ſleep. 
© 1/7atch. Go we to him. 
2 VVatch. Awake, Sir, awake, ſpeak to us. 
iat. 5. Hear you, Sir ? 
Cet. The Hand of Death hath caught him. 
| [ Drums afar olf. 
ark how the Drums demurely wake the Sleepers: 
et us bear him to th' Court of Guard; he is of note, 


72 Antony and Cleopatra. 
Our Hour is fully out. 
2 j//atch, Come on then, he may recover yet. [ Fx; 


SCENE VI. Between the two Camps. 


Emer Antony, and Scarus, with their Army. 
Ant, 1 hcir Preparation is to-day by Sea, 
V. e pleaſe them not by Land. 
Fear. For both my Lord. 7 
Ant. I would they'd fight i'th' Fire, or in the Air, 
We'd fight there too. But this it is, our Foot 
Upon the Hills adjoining to the City 
Shall tay with us. Order for Sea is given, 
They have put forth the Haven, further on, 
here their Appointment we may belt diſcover, 
And look on their Endeavour. UE xe, 
Euter Cozlar and his Army, | 
Ceſ. But being charg'd, we will be {til by Land, 
V\ hich as I take't we ſhall; for his beſt force 
Is forth to man his Gallies, To the V ales, | 
And hold our beit Advantage. Exeunt. 
[ Alarum afar eff, as at a Hea- ili. 
Enter Antony and Scarus, 
Ant. Yet they are not Joind : 
Where yond Pine ſtands, I ſhall diſcover all. 
I'll bring thee word ſtrait, how tis like to go. 
Scar, Swallows have built 
In Cleopatra's Sails their Neſts. The Auguries 
Say, they know not—they cannot telllook grimly, 
And dare not ſpeak their Knowledge. Antony 
Is valiant, and dejected, and by itarts, 
Ris fretted Fortunes give him Hope and Fear 
Of what he has, and has not. 


[ Exit, 


[ Exit 


SCENE VII. Alexandria. 
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Let me! 


Enter Antony. 


Ant. All is loſt! 
This foul Egyptian hath betray'd me! 
My Flect yielded to the Foe, and vonder, 
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They Caſt their Caps up, and carcule together 


- BE 
ikke Friends long loſt. Triple-turn'd Whore !*tis thou 
; 1-2 ſold me to this Novice, and my Heart 

lake: only Wars on these. Bid them all fly: 
For when i am reveng'd upon my Charm, 
have done all. Bid them all fly, be gone. 
du Sun, thy uprile I {hall iee no more: 
Fortune and Antcay part here, even here 
do we ſhakes Hands— All come to this — The Hearts 
That pannel'd me at Heels, to whom I gave 
Their Wiſhes, do dil candy, melt their Sweets 
On bloſloming Cæſar: and this Pine is bark d, 
EF hat over-topt them all. Fetiay'd 1 am. 
Oh eth. is falſe Soul of Zz2ypt { this grave Charm, 
FM hoſe Eye beck'd forth mv Wars, and call'd them homes 
hole Bolom was my Crownet, my chizt End, 
Like a Giphie, hath at fait and looſe 
Bce2nil'd me, to the very Heart of Lols, 
y Fuat Ercs, Eros | 
| 


xc. 


Enter Cleopatra, 

OI Ali. thou Spell Avant! ; ; : 

%% dle. Why is my Lord enrag d againſt his Love? 
Tal. Ant. Vaniſh or I fhall give thee thy deſerving, 
Ard blemith Ceſar's Triumph. Let him take thee, 


- hoiſt thee up to th' ſhouting Plebeians; 
Kane his Chariot, like the greateſt Spot 
"Ot all thy Sex. Moſt Monſter like be ſhewn 
For poor it Diminutives, for Dolts; and let 
Patient Odtavia plough thy Vilage up 
ö Vith her prepared Nails. 31s well thou'rt gone, 
Exit Cleopatras 
Hit be well to live. But better twere 
- (cu fell'ſt into my Fury, for ore Death | 
. isbt have prevented many. Eyes, hoa! 
The Shirt of Nets is upon me; teach me, 
cides, thou mine Anceſtor, thy Rage: 
et me lodge Zzcas on the Horns 0'th' Moon, 
na with thoſe Hands that graſpt the heavieſt Club, 
Bbive my worthieſt ſelf. The Witch ſhall die; 
Jothe young Roman Boy ſhe hath lold me, and J fall 


Under bis Plot: She dies fort, Eres, hoa | Exit 
Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras, and Mardian, 
They 12 D Cleo. 
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Mas never lo imboſt. 


Cleo. Help me, my Women! Oh he is more mad 
J han Jelamon for his Shield, the Boar of 1heſſaly 


Char, Toth' Monument, there lock your ſelt, 
Ard lend him Word you're dead: | My 
Ihe Soul and Body rive not more in parting, 
J han Greatnels going off. | 

Cleo, To th' Monument; And 
Mas dian, go tell him I have ſlain my ſelf, 
Say, that the laſt I ſpoke was Antony, | 
And word it, prichee, pittouſly, Hence, Mardian, 1s do 
And bring me how he takes my Death to th'Monument, ] Was 

[ Exec, Then 


The! 

SCENE VIII. Cleopa:ra's Palace. Bet w 

Thy! 

Enter Antony and Eros. | * 

Ant. Eres, thou yet behold'ſt me? . 

Er:s. Ay, noble Lord. Am 

Ant. Sometime we lee a Cloud that's Dragoniſh, And v 

A Vapour ſometime, like a Bear, or Lion, Does 
A tower'd Cittadel, a pendant Rock, | 

A forked Mountain, or blue Promontory The { 

With Trees upon't, that nod unto the World, The b 


And mock our Eyes with Air. Thou haſt ſeen theſe Si ;r: $Jcart 


They are black Veſper sPageants. Crack 
Eros. Ay, my Lord. "hae 
Ant. That which is now a Horle, even with a ThouzlÞF gy h. 

The Rack diſlimns, and makes it indiſtin& I will c 

As Water is in Water. Weep 
Frog. It does, my Lord, Te All len 
Ant. My good Knave, Fros, now thy Captain is Lie de 

Even ſuch a Body; here I am Anteny, Marrs 

Yetcannot hold this viſible Shape, my Knaye, Itlelf u 

I male theſe Wars for Egypt, and the Queen, Er 


Whoſe Heart I thought | had, for ſhe had mine; Where 
Which whilſt it was mine, had annext unto't Rad w. 
A million more, now loſt; ſhe, Eros, has FFP 

] : ckt Cards with Ceſar, and falſe plaid my Glory And all 
Urito an Enemy's Triumph, 

May, weep not, gentle Eros, there is left us Eros 
Our ſelves to end our ſelyes. Oh the vile Lady ! Ant. 

£ | Eni have 


iS 


ry 
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Enter Mardian. 
She has robb'd me of my Sword. 
* Mar. No, Antony, 
My Miſtreſs lov'd thee, and her Fortunes mingled 
(With thine intirely. ä 
Ant. Hence, ſaucy Eunuch, Peace, ſhe hath betray' d 
And ſhe hall die the Death. (me, 
Mar. Death of one Perſon can be paid but orce, 
And that ſhe has diſcharg' d. What thou would'ſt do 
Is done unto thy Hand; the laſt ſhe ſpake | 
Was Antony 4 moſt noble Antony / 
'Then in the midſt a tearing Groan did break 
The Name of Antony; It was divided 
Between her Heart and Lips; ſhe rendred Lite 
hy Name ſo buried in her, 
Ant. Dead then? 
Mar. Dead. 
Ant. Unarm me, Eros, the long Day's task is done, 
And we muſt ſleep; that thou depart'it hence {ate 
Does pay thy Labour richly; go. Oh, pluck off 


Exit Mardian, 
Ihe ſeven-fold Shield of Ajax cannot keep 


he battery from my Heart. O cleave my fades, 

Aeart, once be ſtronger than thy Continent, [ Unarmins 
Crack thy frail Caſe. Apace, Eros, apace, himpelſ. © 
No more a Soldier bruiſed pieces go, | 
Jou have been nobly born; from me a while, [ Exz: Eros, 


1 willo'er-take thee, Clzopatra, and 


Weep for my pardon, So it mut be, for now 
All length is Torture, ſince the Lorch is out, 
Lie down and ſtay no further. Now all labour 
Marrs what it does, yea, very force entangles 
Itleif with ſtrength ; ſeal then and all is done. 
Eros !—] come, my Qucen—Ereos! Stay tor me, 
Where Souls do couch on Flowers, we'll Hand in Hard, 
And with ourſprightly Port make the Ghoſts gaze; 
Did and her Zzeas ſhall want Troops, 
And all the haunt be ours. Come, Eris, Eros! 
; Enter Eros, | 
© Eros, What would my Lord? 

Ant. Since Cleopatra died, 


Ext N haye liy'd in ſuch diſnonour, xhat the Gods 


D 2 Deteſt 
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Deteſt my Baſeneſs. I, that with my Sword 


? 

Cuarter'd the World, and o'er green Neptune's back 17 
Wich Ships, made Cities, condemn my ſelt, to lack | 
The Courage of a Woman; leis noble-minded 1 
Than ſhe which, by her Death, our Ca/ar tells, 8 ] 6 
I am Conqueror of myſelf, I hou art worn, Eros, e 
That when the Exigent ſhould come, which now A. 
Is come indeed, when | thould fee behind me A 
Th' inevitable Proſecution of Diſgrace As 
And Horreur, that on my command, thou then = BY: 
Would'ſt kill me. Dot, the time is come: Ile 
Thou ſtrik'ſt not me, till Ca ſar thou defeatꝰſt. The 
Put Colour in my Cheek. | 

Eres. The Gods with-hold me, 1 
Shall I do that which all the Parthian Darts, 1 
Though Enemy, loſt aim, and cculd not? On 

Ant. Eris, | 2 
Would'ſt thou be window'd in great Rene, and ſee Y 
Thy Maſter thus with pleacht Arms bending down A 
His corrigible Neck, his face ſubdu d | Az 
To penetrative Shame: whilſt the wheel'd ſeat I ( 
Of tortunate Caſar drawn from him, branded 20 
His Baſenefs that enſued? 1 

Eros, I would not ſee t. F De 

Ant. Come then; for with a Wound I muſt be cur' d.] 1his: 
Praw that thy honeſt Sword which thou hait worn Shall 
Mott uſctul for thy Country. 

Ercs, Oh, Sir, pardon me. | Dia 

Ant, When I did make thee free, ſwor'ſt thou not then Dec 
To do this when I bad thee 2 Do it at once, Dic 
Or thy precedent Services are all Ant 
But accidents unpurpos d. Draw, and come. 9 

Eros, Turn from me then that noble Countenance, Sufne 
W herein the worſhip of the whole world lies. Di 

Ant, Lo thee. Turning / rom bim. My * 

Eres, My Sword is drawn. An 


Ant. Thenletitdo at once 
The thing why thou haſt dranwn it, 

Frcs. My dear Maſter, 
My Captain, and my Emperor, Let me lay, 
Before J ſtrike this bloody ſtroke, farcwel. 
Ant. Tis ſaid, Man, and fare wel. 


' 
then 


ES oe 
Den. 


— 


* 


45644,» 4 


1 tis Sword but ſhewn to Cx/ar with this tidings, 
Fhall enter me with him. 


. DID —ô , 
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Eros. Farewe!, great Chief. Shall I ſtrike now ? 
Ant. Now, Fros. 
Eros. Why there then [ Eros kills himſelf. 
Thus I do eſcape the Sorrow of Ante s Death, 

Ant. Thrice nobler than myſelf, 
Thou teacheſt mes, oh valtant Ercs, what 
1 Kou! d, and thou could'ſt not; my Queen and Eres 
Have by their brave inſtruction got upon me 
A noblenels in Record. Fut I will be 
A Bridegroom in my Death, and run into t 
As to a Lover's Bed. Come then, and Erc 8 [ $7, 
1hy Maſter dies thy Scholar; to do thus C ralling on ht 
] learnt of thee, How, not dead ? not de ad — 
Ihe Guard—how !-— oh diſpateh me. 

Enter Decretas and Guar 

1 Guard, What's tne noiſe? 

Ant. I have done my Work ill, Friends: 
O make anend ot what | hie begun. 

2 Guard. I he Star is faln. 

Guard. And time is at his Period. 

AI. Alas, and wee! 

Axt. Let him that loves me, ſtrike me dead, 

1 Guard, Not J. 

2 Guard. Not l. 

3 Guard. Not any one. [ Exeunt, 

Dec, 1 Thy Death and Fortunes bid thy Followers fly, 


Liter Diomedes. 
Dio. Where's Ant.:iy ? 
Dec. There, Li med, there, 
Die. Lives he? wilt thou not anſwer, Man? 
Ant. Art thou there, Diomed? Draw thy Sword, and 
give me 
Sufpeing 8 Strokes for Death. 
Die. Moſt abſalute | Lord, 
My Miſtreſs Cle-patra lent me to thee, 
Ant. When did ihe {end thee ? 
Dio, Now, my Lord. 
Ant. Where is ſhe ? | Fear 
Dio. Lockt in her Monument. She had a pt ophely ing 
Of what hath coms to pals; for when the ſaw, 
D 3 Which 
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And have my thanks for all. 
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Which never ſhall be found, you did ſuſpect 
She had ditpos'd with Cefar, and that your Rage 
Would not be purg'd, ſhe tent you word ſhe was dead: 
Put fearing fince how it might work, hath lent 
Me to proclaim the Truth, and I am come, 
I dread, too late. 

Ant. Too late, good Diomed; call my Guard, I prithee 

Dio, What hoa | the Emperor's Guard. 
The Guard, what hoa ! Come, your Lord calls. 

Enter the Guard. 

Ant. Fear me, cood Friends, where Cleopatra bides, 
*Tis the laſt Service that I ſhall command you. 

Curd. Woe! woe are we, Sir! you may not live to 
All your true Followers out. [ wear 

All. Molt heayy day ! 

Ant. Nay, good my Fellows, do not pleaſe ſharp Fate 
To grace it with your Sorrows. Bid that welcome: 
Which comes to puniſh us, and we puniſh it 
Seeming to bear it lightly, Take me up, 

I have led you oft, carry me now, good Friends, 
[ Exeunt bearing Antury, 


ACT V. SCENE I. 


SCENE A Magnificent Monument. 


Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, and Iras, above. 


Cleo. H Charmzan, I will never go from hence. 


Char. Be comforted, dear Madam. 

Cleo, Wo, I will not: 

All ſtrange and terrible Events are welcome, 
But Comforts we delpile 3 our ſize of ſorrow 
Pre portion'd to our cauſe, mult be as great 
As that which makes it 

Enter Diomedes, 
How now? Is he dead ? 

Dic. His Death's upon him, but not dead. 
Lo out o'th' other ſide your Monument, 
His Guard have brought him hither, 

Enter Antony, bern by the Guard. 
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(Cet. O Sun, 


* Burn the great *phere thou mov'ſt in, darkling fad 
Ihe varying Shore o' th' World, OA tony! Antony Autony ! 
Help Charmian, help Iras, help ; help, Friends, 
Belcw, let's draw him hither, 


Ant. Peace. 
Not Czfar's Valour hith o'er-thrown Antony, 
Eut Antony hath triumph d on himle!f, 
Cleo. So it ſhould be, that none but Ant wy 
Should conquer Antiny, but woe tis fo, 
Ant. Il am dying, #-ypt, dying; only 
I here importune Death a while, until 
Of many thouland Kifles the poor laſt 
| lay upon thy Lips, 
Cleo. I dare not, Dear, 
Pear my Lord, pardon: I dare not, 
Leſt I be taken : not th'imperious ſhe 
f the full-fortun'd Cæſar, ever ſhall 
Be brooch'd with me ; if Knite, Drugs, Serpents have 
Edge, Sting, or Operation, I am ſate: 
Your Wire Oftavia, with her modeſt Eyes, 
And ſtill coneluſion, ſhall acquire no honour, 
Demurirg upon me. But, come, come, Antony, 


Help me, my Women, we mult draw thee up - 


Aſſiſt, good Friends. 


Ant. Oh quick, or I am gone, 


Cleo, Here's port indeed; how heavy weighs my Lord! 
Our Strength is all gone into heavine is, 
That makes the wright. Had I great Juno s Power, 


- i? Þ The ſtrong-wing' d Mercury ſhould fetch thee up, 


ch rovok'd by my Otfence, 


And ſet thee by Fove s fide, Yet come alittle, 


Wiſhers were ever Fools. Oh come, come, come 


They draw Antony vp to Cleopatra, 

And welcome, welcome. Die when thou haſt liv'd, 
Quicken with kiſſing; bad my Lips that power, 
Thus would I wear them out. 

All. Oh heavy fight! 

Ant. Tam dying, Agypt, dying. 
Give me ſome wine, and let me {peak a little. 

Cleo. No, let me ſpeak, and let me rail ſo high, 
That the falſe Huiwite, Fortune, break her W heel, 


D 4 Ant, 
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Aut. One word, ſweet Qucen. Are 
Ot cæſar ſeck your Honour, with yourSatety = OH F wh 


- 


Cleo, They do not go together, | I My 
Ant, Gentle, hear me, | TJ On 
None about Cæſar truſt, but Proculezus ? 3 We' 
Cleo, My Relolution, and my Hands, I'll truſt, Let 
None about Ceſar. LS Ard 
Unt. Ihe miterable change now at my End, Thi: 
Lament nor ſorrow at: But pleaie your Thoughts | Ah, 
In feeding them with thoſe my former Fortunes, But 
V\ herein 1 jiv'd, The greateit Prince o'th' World, 
The nobleſt onze; and row not baſely die, 
Nor cowardly, put off my Helmet to 
NM Country men. A Reman, by a Roman 
V aliartly varquiſh'd. Now my Spirit is going 
I can no more — | Antony &:: c 
ec. Nobleſt of Men — woo't die? Beir 
Hait thou no care of me? ſhall I abide Hei 
In this dull World, which in thy Ablence is D 
No better than a Stye? O fee, my Women! 
The Crown o'th* Earth doth melt — My Lord! 2 
Oh wither'd is the Garland of the War, App 
The Soldiers Pole is fall'n: Yourg Boys and Girls D 
Are level now with Men; the odds is gone, Mar, 
And there is nothing left remarkable, Beſt 
Peneach the viſiting Moon, [ She fail Her 
Char, Oh quietreſs, Lady. To f 
Leg. Slie's dead too, our Sovereign. To 
Char, Lady. Inh 
fras, Madam. I vie 
Char, Oh Madam, Madam, Madam = 6 
fras, Royal Xoypt | Emprels ! D 
Char, Peace, peace, Iras, C4 
Cleo. No more but a mcer Woman, and commandcd A 21 
By tuch poor Paſfion, as the Maid that milks, Shou 
And daes the meaneſt Chares. It were for me And 
To throw my Scepter at th inju.ious Gods, Jen 
To tell them that this World did equal theirs, Am 
Till they had ſtol'n our Jewel. All's but nought: P 


Patience is ſottiſh, and impatience does 
Become a Dog that's mad: {hen it is Sin, 
To rulh into the ſecret Houſe of Death, 


— — 
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re Death dare come to us? How do ye, Women? 
Je! F What, what good cheer ? why how now, Ch:rrmian? | 
My noble Girls? — Ah, Women, Women, Look, 
Our Lamp is ſpent, it's out — Good Sirs, take Heart, 
' We'll bury him: And then what's brave, what's noble, 
Let's do't after the high Rowan Faſhion, 
Ard make Death proud to take us. Come, away, 
This cafe of that huge Spirit now is cold, 
| Ah, Women, Women! Come, we have no Friend, 

But Relolution, and the bricteft Erd. 

| { Exeunt, bearing off Antony's Body 


SCENE v. Czfars Camp. 


Fnter Czar, Agrippa, Dolahella, and Menas. 
Ca/. Co to him, Hclabella, bid him yield, 
Being lo fruſtrate, tel] him, 
He mocks the pauſes that he makes, 
Del. Cæſar, I ſhall, 
Enter Decretas with the Sword of Antony, 
— Ceſ. Wherefore is that? and what art thou that dar' it 
Appear thus to us? 
S Dec. I am called Decretas. 
Mark Antony | ſerv'd, who beſt was worthy 
: - Beſt to be ſerv'd; whilſt he ſtood up, and ſpoke, 
fan Jie was wy Maſter, and I wore my Life 
To ſpend upon his Haters, If thou pleaſe 
To tak: me to thee; as I was to him, 
| Hil be to Ceſar: If thou plealzit not, 
yield thee up my Life. 
Cel. What is't thou ſayeſt? 
Dec. I ſay, Oh Caſar, Antony is dead. 
Ceſ. The breaking of fo great a thing, ſhould mike 
nded A greater Crack. The round World 
Should have ſhook Lions into civil Streets, 
And Citizens to their Dens. The Death oi Antony 
Js not a ſingle Doom, in the Name lay 
A moiety of th2 World, 
Dec, He is dead, Cuſar, 
Not by a publiek Miniſter of Juſtice, 
Nor by a hir'd Knile : but that ſelf-hand 
V ibich writ his Honour in the Acts it did, . 
Leg D 5 Hath 
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Aut. Ore word, {weet Queen. | fl Fre 

Ot cæſar ſeck your Honour, with yourSatety = OH F wh 

Cleo. They do not go together, My 

Ant. Gentle, hear me, Ou 
None about Cicſar truſt, but Preculetus? L 2 We 

Cleo, Ny Reſolutior, and my Hands, I'l] truſt, Let 
None about Caeſar. Ars 

int. Ihe miterable change now at my End, Thi 
Lament nor ſorrow at: Eut pleale your J houghts Ah, 
In feeding them with thoſe my former Fortunes, But 
V\ herein 1 jiv'd, The greateit Prince o'th' World, 


The nobleſt once; and row not baſely die, 

Nor cowardly, put off my Helmet to 

Ny Country men. A Roman, by a Roman 
Valiantly vanquiſh'd. Now my Spirit is going 


q I can no more — | Antony ©: @ 
|] ec. Nobleſt of Men — woo't die? Beir 
({ Hait thou no care of me? ſhall I abide He 
| | In this dull World, which in thy Ablence is D 
"1 No better than a Stye? O ſee, my Women! 
N The Crown o'th' Earth doth melt — My Lord! — CG 
1 Oh wither'd is the Garland of the War, App 
. T he Soldiers Pole is fall'n: Yourg Boys and Girls D 
if Are level now with Men; the odds is gone, Mar 
| And there is nothing left remarkable, | Beſt 
it Yeneath the viſiting Moon, [ She fan, Her 
| | Char. Oh quietrels, Lady. To 
| Les. Slie's dead too, our Sovereign. To t 
| Char, Lady. Hb 
1 ſras, Madam. | J yie 
. Char, Oh Madam, Madam, Madam = = Ce 
| | fras. Royal Agypt! Emprels ! D 
i] Char, Peace, peace, Vas. Cit 
if Cleo. No more but a meer Woman, and commanded 1 A a1 
| By ſuch poor Paſfion, as the Maid that milks, Sho 
| And does the meanett Chares, It were for mz And 
To throw my Scepter at th inju.jous Gods, Is 
To tell them that this World did equal theirs, Am 
Till they had ſtol'n our Jewel. All's but nought: 2 


Patience is ſottiſh, and Impatience does 
Become a Dog that's mad: {hen it is Sin, 
To rulh into the ſecret Houle of Death, 
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| Þ Fre Death dare come to us? How do ye, Women? 

Dn. F What, what good cheer ? why how now, Ch:rmian? | 
My noble Girls? — Ah, Women, Women, Look, 
Our Lamp is ſpent, it's out — Good Sirs, take Heart, 

We'll bury him: And then what's brave, what's noble, 

Let's do't after the high Rowan Faſhion, 

Ard make Death proud to take us. Come, away, 

This caſe of that huge Spirit now is cold, 


Ah, Women, Women! Come, we have no Friend, 
But Relolution, and the bricteſt End, 
| [ Exeunt, bearing off Antony s Body 


SCENE V. Cæſar's Camp. 


nter Czar, Agrippa, Dolahella, and Menas. 
Cæſ. Go to him, Dclabella, bid him yield, 
Being ſo fruſtrate, tell him, 
He mocks the pauſes that he makes, 
Dol. Cæſar, | ſhall. 
Enter Decretas with the Smerd of Antony, 
— Ceſ. Wherefore is that? and what art thou that dar' 
Appear thus to us? 
5 Dec. I am called Dzcretas. 
Mark Antony | ſerv'd, who beſt was worthy 
| Beſt to be lery'd ; whilft he ſtood up, and ſpoke, 
faul © He was wy Maſter, and | wore my Life 
To ſpend upon his Haters, If thou pleaſe 
To tak: me to thee; as 1 was to him, 
| Hil be to Ceſar: If thou plealzit not, 
J yield thee up my Life, 
Cel. What is't thou ſayeſt? 
Dec. I ſay, Oh Cæſar, Antony is dead. 
Ceſ. The breaking of fo great a thing, ſhould make 
aded 1 A greater Crick. The round World 
Should have ſhook Lions into civil Streets, 
And Citizens to their Dens. The Neath oi Antony 
Js not a ſingle Doom, in the Name lay 
N moiety Of th: World. 
Dec, He is dead, Cuſar, 
Not by a publiek Miniſter of Juſtice, 
Nor by a hir'd K nile: but that ſelf-hand 
V ibich writ his Honour in the Acts it did, 
Le D 5 Hath 
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Hath with the Courage which the Heart did lend it 
Splitted the Heart. This is his Sword, 

J robb'd his Wound of it: Behold it Qain'd 


With his moſt noble Blood. 


Ceſ. Look you, {ad Friends, 
The Gods rebuke me, but it is a Tiding 
To waſh the F yes of Kings, 
Dol. And ſtrange it is, 
The Nature mult compel us to lament 
Our moſt perſiſted Needs. 
Men. His Taints and Honours weigh'd equal in him, 
Del. A rarer Spirit never 
Did ſteer Humanity; but you Gods will give us 
Some Faults to make us Men. Cufar is touch'd, 
Men. When ſuch a ſpacious Mirror's ſet before him, 
He needs mutt lee himlclt, 
Ciſ. O Antony 
J have followed thee to this, but we do launch 
Dileaſes in our Bodies. I muſt perforce 
Have ſhewn to thee ſuch a declining Day, 
Or look on thine ; we could not ſtall together, 
In the whole World. But yet let me lament 
With Tears as ſovereign as the Blood of Hearts, 
That thou my Brother, my Comp:titor, 
In top of all Deſign, my Mate in Empire, 
Friend and Companion in the Frort of War, 
The Arm of mine own Body, and the Feart 
Where mine his Thoughts did kindle; that our Stars 
Unreconcilable, ſhou'd divide our Equalneſs to this, 
Hear me gocd Friends, 
But I will tell you at ſome meeter Seaſon — 
The Bulinels of this Man looks out of him, 
We'll hear him what he lays. W hence are you ? 
Enter an Fgyptian. 


Aoypt. A pcor Zgypti:n ye: ; the Queen my Miſtre!s 


Contin'd in all ſhe has, her Monument, 
Of thy Intents, deſires Inſtruction, 
That ſhe preparedly may frame her ſelf 
To th' way ſhe's forc'd to. 

Caſ. Bid her have good heart, 
She ſoon ſhall know of us, by ſome of ours, 
How honourable, and how kindly we 


Determine i 
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Determine for her. For Cæſar cannot live to be ungentle: 


Arpt. The Gods preſerve thee, [ Exit. 
C. Come hither, Preculezus, go and ſay 


We pnrpoſe her no Shame: give her what Comforts 


The Quality of her Paſſion ſhall require; 
Let in her greatneſs, by ſome mortal Stroke 
She do defeat us: For her Life in Reme 
Would be eternal in our triumph. Go, 
And with your ſpeedieſt bring us what ſhe ſays, 
And how you find of her, 
Pro. Ceſar, I ſhall, Exit Proculeins, 
C/. GaBlrs go you along; {where's Dolabelia, to le- 
cond Preeuleias ? 
All. Dolabella. 
Caf. Let him alone; for I remember now 


How he's employ d: He ſhall in time be ready, 


Go with me to my Tent, where you ſhall ice 

How hardly I was drawn into this War, 

Ho calm and gentle I proceeded fill 

In all my Writings, Go with me, ard lee 

V hat I can ſhew in this. [ Excunt, 


SCENE VIII. The Menument. 


Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras, Mardian, and Seleucus. 

Cleo. My Lelolation does begin to make 
A better Life, tis paltry to be Caſar: 

Not being Fortune, he's but Forture's Knave, 
A Miniſter of ker Will; and it is great, 
To do that thing that ends all other Deeds, 
Which ſnackles Accidents, and bolts up Change, 
Which ſleeps, and never palates more the Dung, 
The Beggar's Nurſe, and Caſar's. 

Enter Proculeius. 

Pro. Cajar lends greeting to the Queen of gp 
And bids thee Study on what fair Demands 
Thou mean'ſt to have him grant thee. 

Cleo. What's thy Name: 

Fro, My Name is Proculeius. 

Cleo. Antony j 
Did tell me of you, bad me truſt you; but 
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That have no uſe for truſting, It your Maſter po 
Would have a Queen his Beggar, you mult tell him, wi! 
That NMajeſty, to keep decorum, muſt „Nat 
No leis beg than a Kingdom: If he pleaſe ok. 
Jo give me corquer'd Ay tor my Son, And 
He gives me lo much of mine own, as [ . 3 Ofc 
Wil kneel to him with thanks, Put 

Pre. Be of good cheer : Lay 
Yowe faininto a princely Hand, fear nothing, Blox 
T/ ake your ſull reference freely to my Lord, My 
V bo is ſo full of Grace, that ic flows over And 
On all that need. Let me report to him | J. 
Your ſweet dependency, ard y ou ſhall find The 
A Corqueror that will p ay in aid for kindneſs, Find 
VN herc he for Grace is kneel'd to. 

Cleo Pray you tell him, D 
Jam his Forture's Vaſſal, and I ſend him Wha 
1 ze Greatneſs he has got, I hourly learn And 
A Doctrine of Obedience, and would gladly Int. 
Lock him 1th' Face. Py 

Fro. i his I' report, dear Lady, It th 

ave comfort, for | know your plight is pitied ToC 
Of bim that caus'd it. If yo 

Char, You fee how eaſily ſhe may be ſurpris'd ; 2 
Guard her *till Cæſar come. a =D 

Jras. Royal Queen, (] 

Char, Oh Clecpatra, thou art taken, Qucen, D. 

Cee. Quick, quick, good Hands. the 

Pro. Hold, worthy Lady, hold: You 
No not your ſelf ſuch wrong, who are in this Ist r 
Relieved, but not betray' d. 3 

Clec. What of Death too that rids our Dogs of langui!l ? £3 

Pre. Clecpatra, do not abuſe my Maſter's Bounty, bye Oh (; 
Th' undoing of your ſelf: Let the World ſee But | 
His Noblencts we lacted, which your Death D 

\ il! never let come forth. B 

Cleo, M here art thou, Death? A Su 
Come hither, come: Oh! Come, and take the Queen The! 
Worth many Fabes and Beggars. Do 

Pro, Oh temperance, Lady. A's) 

Cleo. Sir, | wiileat no Meat, Tl] not drink, Sir: Creit 


If idle Talk will once be neceſſary, 
X * CS hd * 3 © 
not Qicep neither, This mortal Houſe III ruin, 


t 3 


* 


* Do Cæſar what he can. Know, Sir, that I 


Find caule in Ceſar, 


* 
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Will not wait pinnion'd at your Maſter's Court, 


Not once to be chaitis'd with the ſober Eye 
* Of dull Octavia. Shall they hoiſt me up, 


And ſhew me to the ſhouting Var'otry 
Of cenſuring Rene? rather a Ditch in Egypt, 
Put gentle Grave unto me: rather on Nilus' Mud 
Lay me ſtark-nak'd, and let the Water-Flies 
Blow me into abhorring; rather make 
My Country's high Pyramids my Gibbet, 
And hang me up in Chairs, 
Pro. You doextend 
Theſe Thoughts of horror further than you ſhall 


Enter Dolabella, 
Del. Proculeits, 
What thou haſt done, my Maſter Cæſar knows, 
And he hath ſent for thee : as for ths Queen, 
I'll take her to my C:uard, 
Pro. So, D-labella. 
It ſhall content me beſt; be gentle to her: 
To Cœſar 1 will ſpeak what you ſhall pleaſe, 
If youll employ me to him. Exit. Proculeius. 

Cleo. Say, I would die. 

Del. Mott noble Empreſs, you have heard of me. 

Cleo, I cannot tell. 

Dol. Aſſuredly you know me. 

Clec. No matter, Sir, what I have he ird or knowh: 
You laugh when Boys or Women tell their Dreams, 

Is t not your trick? 

Del. 1 underſtand not, Madam. 

Clec, 1 dreamt there was an Empetor Antony 3 
Oh ſuch another Sleep, that I might lez 
But ſuch another Man. 

DJ. It it may pleale ye— 

Cleo. His Face was as the Heavy'ns, and therein ſtuck 
A Sun and Moon, which kept their Coutle, and lighted 
The little o'th' Earth. 

Dol. Moſt Sovercign Creature——— 

Cleo. His Legs beſtrid the Ocean, his rear'd Arm 
Creited the World: his Voice was properticd 
As all the tuned Spheres, and thit ro Fiiznds ; 
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But when he meant to quail, and ſhake the Orb, 
He was as rattling Thunder, For his Bounty, 
J here was no Winter in't. An Antony it was, 
T hat grew the more by reaping: his Delights 
Were Dolphin like, they ſhew'd his Back above 
The Elements they liv'd in; In his Livery 
Walk'd Crowns and Crownets: Realms and Iſlands 
As Plates dropt from his Pocket. 
D I. Cleopatra — 
Cleo Think you there was, or might be ſuch a Man 
As this I dreamt of? 
Dol. Gertle Madam, no. 
Cle . You lye up to the hearing of the Gods; 
But if there be, or ever were one ſuch, 
It's paſt the fize of dreaming: Nature wants ſtuT 
To vye ſtrange Forms with Farcy, yet t' imagine 
An Antony were Nature's piece, gainſt Fancy, 
Condemnirg Shadows quite. 
Del. Here me, good Madam : 
Your Loſs is as your ſelf, great; and you hear it 
As anſwering to the weight: would I might never 
Ober take puriu'd S ucceſs, but I do feel 
By the rebourd of yours, a grief that ſuits 
My very Heart at root, 
Cleo, 1 thank you, Sir, 
Know you what Cafar means to do with me ? 
Dol. 1 am loth to tell you what I would you knew. 
Cleo. Nay, pray you, Sir. 
Dol. Though he be honourable. 
Cleo. He'll lead me then in triumph, 
Dol. Madam, he will, I know't. 
Enter Cæſar, Gallus, Mecænas, Proculeius and Attenda':, 
All. Make way there - Ceſar. 
Caf. Which is the Queen cf Egypt ? 
Del. It is the Emperor, Madam, 
Ca /. Ariſe, you ſhall not kneel? 
I pray you rile, rile, Ægypt. 
Clec. Sir, the Gods will have it thus, 
My Maſter and my Lord I muſt obey. 
C ſ. Lake to you no hard T houghts, 
The Record of what Injuries you did us, 
T hough written in our Fleſh, we ſhall remember 
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As things but done by chance. 
Cleo. Sole Sir, o'th' World, 
] cinnot project mine own Cauſe ſo well 
To make it clear, but do confels (have 
Peen laden with like Frailties, which before 
Have often ſham'd our Sex. 
Cœſ. Clecpatra, know, 
We will extenuzte rather than inforce: 
It you apply your ſelf to our Intents, 
Which towards you are moſt gentle, you ſhall find 
A benefit in this Change; but if you ſcek 
To lay on me a Cruelty, by takin 
Antcny's Courle, you ſhall bereave your ſelf 
Of my good Purpoles, and put your Children 
Jo that Deſtruction which I'll guard them from, 
It thereon you rely. Fl] take my leave. 
Cleo. And may through all the World: *tis yours, and we 
Your Scutcheons, and your figns of Conqueſt ſhall 
Hang in what place you pleaſe. Here, my good Lord. 
Ca. You ſhall adviſe me of all, Cleopatra. 
Cleo, This is the brief: of Money, Plate, and Jewels 
] am poſſeſt of, tis exactly valued, 
Not petty things admitted. Where's SeJeucus ? 
Se]. Here Madam. 
Cleo. I his is my Treaſurer, let him ſpeak my Lord, 
Upcn his peril, that I have reſery'd 
To my ſelt nothing, Speak the truth, Seleucus. 
Sel. Madam, | had rather ſeal my Lips, 
I han to my peril ſpeak that which is not. 
(leo. What have I kept back? 
del. Enough to purchaſe what you have made known, 
Cœſ. Nay, bluſh not Clecpatra, I approve 
Your Wildom in the Decd. 
Cleo, See Ceſar! Offi behold, 
How Pomp is followed: mine will now be yours, 
And ſhould we ſhift Eſtates, yours would be mine. 
The Ingratitude of this Selewcus does 
Ey'n make me wild. Oh Slave of no more Truſt 
Than Love that's hir'd, What, goeſt thou back? thou ſhale 
Go back, 1 warrant thee: but FI] catch thine Eyes 


Though they had Wings. Slave, Soul- leſs Villain: Dog, 
O rarely bales | 


Ca/. 
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Cæſ. Good Queen, let us intreat you. I hay 
Cleo, O Cœſar, what a wounding Shame is this, ' Go p 
That thou youchlakng here to vilit me, | 
Doing the Honour of thy Lordiinels - E 
To one lo meek, that mine own Servant ſhould De 
Parcel the ſum of my Diſgraces, by Ch; 
Addition of his Envy! Say, good Ceſar, Cle 
That i ſome Lady-trifles have reſery'd, Do 
Immoment Toys, things of ſuch Dignity Whic 
As we greet modern Friends withal, and ſay [ tell 
Some Nobler Token I have kept apart Inten 
For Livia and Olauia, to induce You 
Their Mediation, muſt 1 be urfolded Make 
By one that | have bred ? the Gods! it ſmites me Your 
Beneath the Fall I have. Prithee go hence, Cle 
Or I ſhall ſhew the Cynders of my Spirits Dc. 
Through th' aſhes of my Chance: Wert thou a Man, Adier 
Þ hou wou'd'ſt have mercy on me. Cle. 
Cæſ. Forbear, Seleucus. Thou 
Cleo. Be it known, that we the greateſt are miſ- thou In Ro, 
For things that others do; and when we fall, Wich 
We anſwer others Merits, in our Names Uplift 
Are therefore to be pitied. Rank 
Cæſ. Cleopatra, And t 
Nor what you have reſerv'd, nor what acknowleg d Ira. 
Put me i'th' Roll of Conqueſt ſtill bet yours; Cle 
Beſtow it at your plealure, and believe Will c 
 C*/ar's no Merchant to make prize with you Ballad 


Of things that Merchants ſold, Therefore be cheer d, Exten 
Make not your Thoughts your Priſons: No, dear Qu: Our / 


For we intend ſo to diipole you, as v; Shall | 
Yourleif ſhall give us counlel: Feed, and ſleep. Some 
Our Care and Pity is ſo much upon you, I'th' p 
That we remain your Friend, and io adieu. Iras 
Cleo. My Maſter, and my Lord. C le: 
Cæſ. Not fo, Adieu. | Exeunt Cœſar and his 7:1. Vas 
Ces. He words me, Girls, he words me, Are {tt 
That I ſhould not be noble to mylel:, Cleo 


But hark thee, Charmian. To 00 
lras. Finiſh, good Lady, the bright Day is done, Their 
Ard we are tor the dark. 
Clec. Hie thee again, Shew 
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I have ſpoke already, and it is provided, 
Co put it to the ha; te, 
Char, Madam, I will. 
Enter Dolabella. 
Dol. Where's the Queen ? 
Char, Behold, Sir, 
Cleo, Dolabella. 
Dol. Madam, as thereto ſworn, by your Command, 
Which my Love makes Rel! gon to obey, 
tell you this: Cæſur through . Yrie 
Intends his Journey, and within three Days, 
You with your Children will he ſend before ; 
Make your beſt uſe of this. I have perform'd 
Your Pleaſure and my Promiſe, 
Cleo. Dolabella, I ſhall remain ycur Debtor, 
Del. J your Servant. 
Adieu, good Queen, I mutt attend on Ceſar, | Exit. 
Clec. Farewel, and thanks. Now, Jras, what think'it 


Thou, an ZXgyptian Pupp-t, ſhalt be thewn [ thou ? 


In Rome as well as I; Mechanick Slay 

Wich greaſie Aprons, Rules, and 8 ſhall 
Uplift us to the view. intheir thick Breathe, 
Rank of grols Diet, ſhall we be enclouded, 


And torc'd to drink their Vapour, 


las, The Gods forbid, 

Cleo. Nay, ' tis molt certain, ies ſ: aWey Litor 
Will catch at us like Strumpets, and ſcall'd Rhimers 
Ballad us out a Tune, The quick Comedians 
Extemporaily will ſtage us, and prelent 
Our Alexand:an Reveis : Antony 
Shall be brought drunken forth, and I ſhall ee 
Some ſpeaking Clecpatra Boy my Greatneſs 
I'th' poſture of a Whore, 

lraz. O the good Gods . 

Cleo, Nay, that's certain. 

lras, I'll never ſee't; tor am ſure my Nails 
Are ſtronger than mine Eyes. 

Cleo, Why that's the way 


| To fool their Preparation, and to conquer 
{Their moſt abſurd Intentss Now Charmian, 


Enter Charmian, 
She w me my Women like a Queen: Go fetch 


90 Antony and Cleopatra. 


My beſt Attires, I am again for Cidnus Cen 
Jo meet Mark Antony, Sirrah Jras, go, ſ the 
Now noble Charmian we'll diſpatch indeed, _ 

eo. 


And when thou haſt done this chare, I'll give thee leay 
To play till Dooms-day :; bring Crowes and all. e Len 


| LNG 1 it is not 
| V\ herefore this Noiſe 5 ü 3 4 8 leo. 
Enter a Cuardſman. low 
12 _ is a rural Fellow, 1 De 
hat will not be deny d your Highneſs > oman 
He brings zou Figs, l ghneſs Preſence, But tri 
Cleo. Let him come in, How poor an Inſtrument Heat h. 
Mar & [ Exit Guard, nan, Pake, t 
ay do a noble Deed ? he brings me Liberty. Cer 
My Reſolution's plac'd, and I have nothing Clow 
8 e's pare in ” now trom Head to Foot 1 Cleo. 
am Marble conſtant : new the flec ti — 
No Planet is of mine. r ta 
Enter Guardſiman, and Clonn with 1 W 
_ J his is the M an. . 3 
eo. Avoid and leave him Exit G * 0 prat 
Halt thou the pret y Worm of Nilus N war dim ¶ be lu 
That kills and pains not? ; ' "_— 
Clown, Truly I have him: but I would no 1 
| : t be th 
Arc, that _— _ you to touch him, for his bitin * 
mmortal: thoſe that 5 i Wo ; 
recover. n e or Nn. 
Cleo. Remember'ſt thou any that have dy d or't? er 
Clown. Very many Men and Women too. I heard d 
ore of them no longer than Yeſterday, a very honeſt Mo — I 
_ but ſomething given to lie, as a Woman ſhould pot? \ — 
e, but in the way of Honeſty, How ſhe dy'd of te Nich 
ting of it, what ain ſhe felt; truly, ſhe makes a vey I by 
good Report o'th Worm: but he that will believe ail that 1 gi 
they ſay, ſhall never be ſaved by half that they do: but 3 
this is moſt fallible, the Worm' s an odd Worm. os 
28 Get thee hence, fare wel. Ie 8 
own. I wiſh you all lov of the W Ces. 
* 6 Joy n Be al 
own. You muſt think thi 7 a 
will do bis kind. this, look you that the Worm ich 
Ut tl 


Cleo, Ay, ay, farewel. 
Clam 
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Clown. Look you, the Worm is not to be truſted, but 
b the keeping of wiſe People, for indeed there is no 
nodneſsin the Worm. 
Cleo. Take no care, it ſhall bz heeded, 
ve | - Clown. Very god: give it nothing I pray you, for 
is rot worth the feeding. 
thin, (co. Will it eat me? 
Clown. You muſt not think I am ſo ſimple, but I know 
the Devil himſelf will not eat a Woman: know, that a 
Woman is a Diſh for the Gods, if the Devil dreis her not. 
But truly, theſe ſame Whore-ſon Devils do the Gods 
Yreat harm in their Women; for in every ten that they 
make, the Devils mar five. 
Clec. Well, get thee gone, farewel. 
Clown* Ves forſooth, 1 wiſh you joy o'th' Worm. [ Exit. 
Cleo. Give me my Robe, put on my Crown, 1 have 
Immortal! long ings in me. Now ro niore 
J he juice of Egypt's Grape fall moiſt his Lip 
Lare, yare, good Jras, quick—methinks1 kear 
Antony call, I fee him rowle himle't . 
: To praiſe my noble Act. I hear him mock 
11:41. FT he luck of Cæſar, which the Gods give Men 
| oexcuſe their After-wrath, Husband, I come; 
Now to that Name, my Courage prove my Title, 
iS the Tam Fire and Air; my other Elements 
biting WF oive to baſer Life. So — have you done? 
never FC ome then, and take the laſt warmth of my Lips. 
Earewel kind Charmran, Iras, long farewel. 
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To Applying tbe 
ard 0: pavre I the Aſpick in my Lips? Doſt T 2 2 
ſt We. thou and Nature can fo gently part, 
1d not he ſtroke of Death is as a Lover's Pinch; 
the b-W hich hurts and is defir'd. Doft thou lie {till ? 
a VC Wt thus thou vanquiſheſt, thou tell'ſt the World 
all that Wt is not worth leave taking. 
) : bu Char. Diſlolve thick Cloud and Rain, that I may ſay, 
The Gods themſelves do weep. 
Clez. This proves me baſe 
ſhe approves the curled Antony, 
"Wan Je 1] make demand of her, and ſpend that Kiſss 


hich is my Heay*n to have. Come thou mortal Wretch 
ich thy ſharp Teeth this Knot intrinficate—— 95 
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Of Life at ones untie : Poor venomous Fool, | 
Be angry and diſpatch. Oh couldſt thou ſpeak: | 
T hat 1 might hear thee call great Cœſar Aſs, unpolicicaþ That Y 


Car. Oh Eaſtern Star! Caf. 

Cleo, Peace, peace ! the lev: 
Noſt thou not ſce my Baby at my Breaſt, Took h 
That ſucks the Nurſe aſlecp? Ido not 

Char, O break O break D:l. 
Cleo. As ſweet asBaim, as ſoft as Air, as gentle, 1 Get 
O Antem! Nay 1 willtake thee too. This w: 
What ſhould I Ray — DC. 

Char. In this wild World ? fo fare thee well z © *1 Ce, 
Nc boaſt thee Neath, in thy poſſeſſion ly es This C 
A Laſs unparalel'd, Downy Windows clole, I found 
And golden Ph bus never be bcheld On her 
Of Eyes again ſo Royal: Your Crown's awry, nd on 
Vil merd it, and then play Caf. 


If they | 
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Enter the Guard ruſhing in. 
1 Guard, Where's the Queen? 
Char. Speak ſoftly, wake her not. s ſhe v 
1 Guard, Ceſar hath lent——— In bert 
[ Charmian and [ras apply toe Ak Del. 
Char, Too ſlow a Meſſenger. Ibero! 
h come apace, dilpatch, I partly feel thee, The I k. 
I Guerd, Approach ho! I Gua 
All's not well, Cæſar's beguil'd. nd the 


2 Guard. There's Dclabella ſent from Ceſar, call ch. A 

I Guard, M hat work is here,Charmzian?1s this well dord 0 
Char, It's well done, and fitting for a Princels That 19 
Neicended of ſo many Royal Kings. de hath 
Ah Soldiers !— Charmian and Ira He 
Fnter Dolabella. Id be: 

Dol. How goes it here? dhe ſnal 
2 Guard. All dead. 6 Gray 
Dol. Cofar, thy Thoughts pair 10 
Touch their Effects in this; thy ſelf art coming. die th 
To {ee pertorm'd the dreaded Act which thou 9 leis! 
So ſought ſt to hinder, bought 
Euter Cæſar and Attendants. Þlolemy 

All. Make way there, make way tor Ceſar. Ed the 
Del. Oh, Sir, you are too ſure an Augurer ; 160 


Thi 
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hat you did fear, 1s done, 
Cæſ. Braveſt at the laſt, 
Se levell'd at our Purpoſes, and being Royal, 
Took her own way; the manner of their Deaths ? 
do not ſee them bleed. 
D.. Who was laſt with them? 
1 Guard, A imple Countryman, that brought her Figs: 
This was his Basket. 
1 Cf. Poilon'd then, 
- "31 Gent. Oh Ca/ar! 
This Charmian liv' d but now, ſi: Rood and fpalc>: 
I found her trimming up the Diadem : 
In her dead Miſtreſs, tremblingly ſhe ſtood, 
nd on the ſudden dropt. 
Caf. Oh noble Weaknels ! 
If they had {wallow'd Poiſon, 'twould appear 
external Swelling ; but ſhe looks like lleep, 
5 {he would catch another Antcay 
In her ſtrong Toil of Grace, 
ze AU Del. Here on her Brealt : 
"Fcre .s a vent of Blood, and ſomething blozyr, 
The lke is on her Arm, 
I Guard, This is an Aſpick's Trail. 
nd theſe Fig· leaves have ſlime upon them, ſuca 
ch Aſpick leaves upon the Caves of Nile. 
C/. Moſt p ohable ; 
What ſo ſh2 died; for her Phy fician tells me 
de hath puriu'd Concluſions innnite 
Iras (Mt eaſy ways to dic. Take up her Bed, 
Id bear her Women from the Monument, 
dhe ſhall be buried by her Antony. 
6 Graye upon the Earth ſhall clip in it 
pair fo famous. High Events as thele 
tike thole that make them; and their Storv is 
o leis in Fity, than his Glory, which 
Fought them to be lamented, Our Army ſhall, 
piolemn ſliew, attend this Funeral, 
Ed then to Rom? 3 Come, Dotbazlla, ſee 
lig Order in this great Solemnity. [ Eleuat cimnes. 
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f Advertiſement. 
; 


| HEREAS one J. Tonſon and his Accomplices 
| have with a manifeſt Aſſurance aſſerted, that 
they are the Proprietors of Shakeſpear's Plays, and 
notwithſtanding they have publiſhed ſeveral of the ſaid 
PLAYS ina very incorrect and imperfe& Manner, pr int- 
& on a very bad Letter, in ſome of which there are a great 
Number of Omiſſions, occaſioned by Careleſsneſs or Ig- 
norance,' and in all Probability by both, whereby the 
PLAYS ſo printed, or more properly pyrated by the faid 

Tonlon in Conjunction with his Agcomplices are ren- 

rd unintelligible, and of no Service, yet in order to 
eaſt the ſame Odium on the PLAYS beautifully and cor- 
faly printed by R. Walker, which J. Tonton's maim'd 
Editions juſtly deſerve, they have cauſed an Advertiſe- 
went to be figned by Mr. Chetivood, Prompter of 
Prury-Lane Play-houſe, which is to abſurd and impar- 
tinent, that it is thought very proper to make the follows 
ing Anſwer. 


8 


WHERE AS an Advertiſement was inſerted in ſeveral of the 
New Papers, ſigned WIL ILIAIt CHETWOO D, in Relation 
ts R. Walker's Edition of Shakeſpear, I think my ſelf obliged 
to ſhew the Publick, that the ſaid Advertiſement is FooLisa, 
FarsEt and SCANDALOUS, 
FooL1sH in a Fellow to thruſt himſelf officiouſly and imperti- 
wently into a Buſineſs which no ways concerns him, and that too 
the Expence of that Modeſty, which he has, with a great deal of. 
Ufectation, always pretended to; for nothing can certainly be ſo 
in or impudent as this Prompter's anſwering publickly to a Charge 
bat was never brought againſt him; no ſuch Thing having been 
wer inſinuated by M. Walker, as that he made als of any Copy 
db tained from him, for it would be of no more Service to have his 
Marks of Exits, F.ntrances, Properties, &. than it would be to 
ant any of the Drolls, or other Rubbiſh written by himſelf. 
FALSE in ſaying Mr. Walker's Edition has innumerable Errors 
it, and is not as ated at the Theatres: but this is a Falſhood 
bat almoſt every Reader is able to diſcover, who, without doubt, 
an judge of this as well as the Prompter, the Candle-Snuffer, or 
other Servant of the Houſe. 
And ScAnDALOwus, in ſaying, The Right of the Proprietors 
baſely invaded z for if they had any Right they would try it, 
nich they have been oftentimes called upon to do, by R. 


ſalker, 


A Specimen of ſome of Tonſon's Oz! 
ſions and Blunders in the Tragedy i 
King Lear, which render the ſame te. 
leſs and unintelligible. 


IN the firſt Place he is wrong in his Title; he C. 
it The Life and Death if King Lear; the ori 


Title by Shakeſpear, was only K::5 Lear, a Pas 


and when alter'd and reviv'd by N. Tate, Eſq; The . 
te cf King Lear and his three Daughters; low co | 
be called, The Life and Death of Hing Lear, when 
the Play as it has been acted for near 50 Years laſt pa; 
(tho' Tonſon's ſpurious Edition kills him on the St. 
King Lear at the Concluſion of the Play remains alu 
and give his Daughter Cordelia in Marriage to Edge 


Son to Gloceſter. 


In the 2d Place, he has omitted the Prologue ts 
ſame Tragedy as well as the Epilogue, which was g. 


ken by the Celebrated Mrs. Barry. 


* 


In the 34 Place, he has printed it from an error; 
Edition; in which there is not one Scene in the wir 


as Acted at the Theatres, neither has it the tame 
ginpirg or ending. 


In the 4th Place, he has omitted the curious Dec: 


I. 4 


tion of Mr, Tate, to his etcemed Friend, Thomas Ecce, 


Eiq; en the Revival of the I lay. 


Beſides what is already obſerved, there are inn; 

. rable Omiſſions and Blunders in his other Plays. 
Julius Cœſas, Mackbeth, Titus Andronicus, Ihe Tei." 

and ſeveral others, inſomuch that there is ſcarce ore 5! 

that is perfect; ſome want Frontiſpieces, ſome tu 


tles, and in ſeveral others, whole Scenes, half 


and Speeches, are entirely omitted: Fo that each Wo 
of Tonſon's, may be called a Gallimarſry ot Scraps is 
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